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May 2011




last words


Tue May 10 2011


After a car accident, in the ambulance. I don't feel pain really. I don't know if that's from drugs they've given me or from shock. I can feel the internal bleeding, though: a seeping inside. That can't be good. I know I'm not going to make it. It occurs to me that I need to write down all my passwords for the websites I belong to. I start gesturing to the paramedics, wondering if they have any paper. Wait, what am I doing. I stop and reach into my pocket for my phone. I open the notes application and as I start going through the passwords I realize I don't want to give them all to one person. This is getting complicated, but I tell myself it's worth it. I start writing emails to the different people I want to give different passwords to. The paramedics are not happy with me.





encouraging words


Wed May 11 2011


Strip the encouragement from your conversation please. I am unprepared for it. I don't understand it. Other things are hemming in my understanding, and this lies outside of its current border. My understanding is forced into little cantons or ghettoes. It is balkanized. Perhaps I need to be in another mode: asleep, or drunk, or another personality altogether in order to access another area of my understanding that can understand encouragement. For the moment, however, I cannot be encouraged. I can only acquiesce to the statements you are making.





long distance


Thu May 12 2011


We were walking back from class, discussing Rimbaud, when my lizard friend began to lay eggs. Her eyes rolled back in her head, and her tongue lolled out. I managed to get her back to her room, and the RA contacted her parents. The scandal forced her to transfer to another school. I wanted to go visit her but my parents objected. I had to do it in secret, saving up for the train tickets and skipping classes on a Friday and Monday to have the whole weekend with her. After all that the visit was very uncomfortable. She didn't really want to see me.





gentleman soldier


Fri May 13 2011


Descartes fled the legal career his father wished for him and joined an army in the Dutch Republic. There he met a mathematician, Isaac Beekman, and the same night had three powerful dreams. These events are what inspired him to make the study of the sciences the main pursuit of his life.





sifting screen


Sat May 14 2011


The judge put in a screen to keep the supplicants behind glass, as they were more and more frequently becoming antagonistic. He started committing people to psychiatric treatment. The city council decided to unseat him and put him where he had been putting other people. The sheriff agreed, but he thought there may be some trouble with the bailiff, so she had to be got out of the way. When they confronted the judge at his home, they gave him a little speech. "It is expected that you take some bounty off of the top, some slush. That's part of our voting decision: who would we like to see, or wouldn't mind seeing, get that benefit. And who do we trust to keep it in moderation. But you can't trample on people."





made possible


Sun May 15 2011


Our informal conversation cleared things up for me, and in many ways removed the scales from my eyes. I am now able to sleep. I understand now that a lot of the hires were chosen from out of a catalogue. By bringing them on in the dark of the lunar eclipse we avoided answering questions about their suitableness. What was the world like before we decoded the molecular basis of life.





windfall


Mon May 16 2011


Twenty years ago my brother was injured playing lawn darts. The damage to his lungs reduced the oxygen flow to his brain, which caused permanent damage. I've taken care of him ever since. He likes to fill out forms and mail them. He gets a lot of magazines, which just multiplies the number of forms he can send in. Now he has won a large sweepstakes and we must decide what to do with the money.





Prokofiev's funeral


Tue May 17 2011


Prokofiev dies an hour before Stalin. Prokofiev's friends faced a challenge: all the flowers in Moscow had been gathered for Stalin's funeral. They used paper flowers for Prokofiev. All of the musicians had been conscripted to accompany the mourning of Stalin. At Prokofiev's funeral, his friends played a tape recording of the funeral music from his own Romeo and Juliet ballet.





amphibrachs


Wed May 18 2011


As a boy of about eleven or twelve, Socrates would perplex and delight his friends with word games. For example, one afternoon they tried to speak only in phrases of three syllables, with the stress on the middle syllable. It drove his mother and the house slaves crazy.





cutting


Thu May 19 2011


A surgeon is stranded in a country where surgery is forbidden. He sets up a hidden practice and tries to proselytize at least a few basic techniques. He teaches several students and grows very close to one star pupil. This pupil is captured by the authorities, which forces the surgeon out of hiding. The authorities take him into custody and announce to him that they are partially lifting their ban on his profession. Internal surgery will still be banned, but amputations will still be allowed. They offer him a deal - they will set him free if he agrees to oversee the first official amputation - the removal of his pupil's hands for the crime of practicing surgery.





pacifist killer


Fri May 20 2011


A new inmate asks what the deal is with the guy on suicide watch all the time, and hears the shorthand story that's all anyone knows: He killed someone resisting induction as a conscientious objector. They call him the pacifist killer. The new inmate wants to know more, and decides on trying to befriend him.





lists a and b


Sat May 21 2011


My heart fell like a leaf when the ambassador said that his government felt it would be cleaner if our two nations were at war. "What about all of the diplomatic staff, the advisors, church groups, non-governmental organizations, and semi-governmental organizations currently operating in your territory?" I asked. "Can we ask for a grace period for them to evacuate?"

"No. All of them are subject to immediate arrest. I am authorized to designate some of them for simple deportation once apprehended, but the rest will be viewed as hostile foreign agents, spies, sabateurs, and agitators."

We spent the rest of the afternoon arguing about and creating these two lists.





play by play


Sun May 22 2011


He never missed a public execution, except this one time. His friend, who usually avoids them, wound up being there for this one, which was a draw and quartering. He treats his friend at a coffee shop and presses him for details.





left out


Mon May 23 2011


A group of officemates go on a team-building spelunking excursion. Rescuers find one man weeping. He is weeping still over his ostracism. He was hated by the rest of the office, who are never found.





heirloom


Tue May 24 2011


Your great grandmother put the recipe for the perfect cup of hot cocoa into a book she bound herself, with a calfskin cover so delicate that she inscribed the dedication with the vein of a leaf. What I give to you now is what's left of it after the fire.





stepmother


Wed May 25 2011


A ten-year olf girl is brought to the city to be sacrificed, but before the ceremony a change in regimes also changes the state-sponsored religion, and the ceremony is cancelled. The girl cannot be returned to her family since they were all killed along with the rest of her village. She is given to a childless widow to raise.





job


Thu May 26 2011


During a museum heist to steal valuable art, one of the theives turns out to be a religious fanatic and tries to divert the job into stealing a relic in the same building.





graphs


Fri May 27 2011


He always referred to himself in his thoughts in the second person. "You'll manage to get by," he used to tell himself. He didn't like going into the back room of the second hand store where he worked, because that's where the mirrors were, and the furniture with mirrors - chiffoniers, vanities and whatnot. When a new piece of furniture came in, he absolutely refused to take anything with a mirror. He would tell the customer to come back when someone else was on shift. He would take in other furniture, dressers even, though they had to be put in that same back room. As part of the intake process he would go through the drawers. One day he found in one of the drawers a notebook filled with graphs of polynomial equations. He started studying it while he sat at the counter.





grand federation


Sat May 28 2011


A couple years ago kids from all the schools in the district formed a grand federation that met in a field on the edge of town to make mudpies. I was only in second grade when it happened, and my sister was in sixth grade. I didn't really get it, because I was too young I thought. But my sister didn't get it either. Maybe she was too old. Now that I'm in the fourth grade, and I can see that the teachers are still talking about it, I'm starting to understand.





poultice


Sun May 29 2011


B developed a new art form. Using the DNA printer, he would program organisms that would consume certain materials and secrete others. He would then print them into a paste which he would smear onto a block of material, which they would consume in different ways, creating interesting patterns. He worked on making sure he could predetermine the resulting pattern. One day his two year old son got a hold of this paste and smeared it all over his face.





dance


Mon May 30 2011


I started to have the same taxi driver every time for my weekly trip to the airport, so I got to know him pretty well. He told me that initially he had trouble getting a visa into this country because he was a test tube baby. He's had two heart attacks, one of which resulted in a near-death experience. He said that during those moments, he danced with the trinity. He explained to me the concept of perichoresis: the reason that the three persons of the Trinity could be one is through dance. He had a dry but luxurious laugh.





sway


Tue May 31 2011


Kevin was a light sleeper. Lightning flashing through the window woke him up. When he fell asleep in front of the tv the flickering of the screen kept him in a twilight, drowsy, dozing state. He woke up to a broadcast of a gymnastics competition. One of the gymnasts didn't seem to fit. She didn't have the slight figure of the other competitors. He blinked, turned it off, pulled himself off the couch and went to bed. Brushing his teeth the next morning he vaguely remembered it as possibly a dream. The next day during work at the store he saw a customer come in who snapped the memory into place, because she was the woman he had seen the night before. Was he imagining it? Could he possibly start a conversation with her by referencing something that might have been a dream? The way she swayed her wide hips was not like a gymnast.





June 2011




another layer of misdirection


Wed Jun 01 2011


The software that went with the intelligence-enhancing implants had an extra layer to comply with CALEA (Communications Assitance for Law Enforcement Act). First Bodie developed a new version that did not have this layer. Then he began to think of ways to exploit the layer in the existing install base.





reportage


Thu Jun 02 2011


She came to the information hall to watch the journalists rub the disclosure machines. She was doing a report for her anthropology class comparing a certain class of journalists with sedentism, the transition from a hunter-gatherer society to one of settled agriculture. One big parallel she had already figured out was the rise of the priestly class.





rewrite


Fri Jun 03 2011


I strewed before her the pages of my manuscript to try and melt the frost. I was denied. The sin wasn't that I had worked on the manuscript, it was the contents of it. It was the fact that I didn't pay any attention to what was happening to her and what the nationalization had done to her work. She asked, could I write about that? Could I write a tract that sympathized with her situation? I thought about it. No, I couldn't. But how long could I convince her that's what I was doing?





moth


Sat Jun 04 2011


After the car bomb, a couple of the guys fretted over me like mother hens. It got on my nerves. I was nobody's pet. I thought it prudent to go out of town for a while. Isn't it messed up luck that I get pinched out there. I guess I was still wound up, but she was asking for it. It's like a moth that flies close to the flame but doesn't get burned. But he doesn't go back home in time, gets weighted down with dew, and finally freezes in the frost.





misunderstanding


Sun Jun 05 2011


Well, Percy, I promoted you because you were perceptive. But you've been perceptive in a whole different way than I'd imagined. You're perceiving things that aren't there. This isn't an indoctrination. It's an off-site meeting. That's all. *sigh* I have to say, you've opened up my despair again. Now I'm going to have to promote that idiot, Bob. You know, I should have seen that you had this malaise, and that it was simply unaimed. I shouldn't have given it a target.





compensation


Wed Jun 06 2011


Helen's admirer labored for a long time to get her appointed to a higher position, and eventually succeeded. This was a disaster for Helen, moving her from a life of contentment and connection to one of tribulation and isolation. When her admirer approached her at the carnival to claim the credit, Helen took the opportunity to wreak her revenge.





standing


Tue Jun 07 2011


Eb congratulated himself for laying his hands on the property of his long-time enemies, the Stoats. Someone had discovered an old deed which appeared to be valid. After some independent checking Eb had paid a large but not unreasonable sum. Unfortunately his checking was not thorough enough. His Stoats had never been official owners of the property, that is, had never purchased the land. So the deed he now possessed never went near them. But they had been squatting long enough that, applying principles of the common law of the area, the judge granted them formal title upon Eb's challenge. People say that's when he started making everything an adverb: "Don't canely stand there glassesly looking at me, sunshinely smirking!" Because he felt the world shift around him, or realized it had been askance of him all along, and he had to adjust his thinking to get back in step with it.





kilowatt hours


Wed Jun 08 2011


Dack was shanghaied into working on Dr. No's island, working in the fishery. He never got along with the other guys, but made the best of his situation. He sought opportunity and got transferred to the power plant, where he showed he was bright and started working his way up.





shod


Thu Jun 09 2011


A young boy apprenticed to a shoemaker in a refugee camp. At first his friends were jealous of his shoes and didn't understand why he couldn't get them shoes as well. Then he gave a pair of sandals to a girl he liked.





selected


Fri Jun 10 2011


They were given the privileges of freedmen at first, in recognition that their service would cause cancer, and they would die soon. However their behavior at clubs was boorish, which led to the selection for this duty to be rigorous, to match the granted privileges with another kind of elite. It was an honor sought out. His owners tested Matthew when he was young and discovered his aptitude, but he did not seek this honor, even when it was thrust upon him.





bylaws


Sat Jun 11 2011


They were dominated in every round of competition. They tried to move the match to a nonmechanical forest, but the judges wouldn't allow it. The mechanical forest automatically winnowed away the dead, transporting them to the head cook for further manufacture. In the non-mechanical forest, they would have a chance to reactivate their dead. They had been reproached for this tactic, though strictly speaking it was not illegal.





early warning


Sun Jun 12 2011


The mine canaries were all fainting but not because of gas. They were causing false alarms in the mine, and work could not continue. An ornithologist was called in and diagnosed an illness among the birds. He ordered the camp quarantined in case the disease transferred to humans.





random vector


Mon Jun 13 2011


"I wonder", said his boss, "if we will be able to recapture the animal that you have let loose in your blundering. Even if we do, it has been contaminated by leaving its prepared environment. You shall have to pay for a replacement, and the experiment will have to begin again. The budget overruns this will cause will have to be taken out of your pay as well. Of course you will not be part of the experiment when it is restarted. When you do catch this animal you can use it for your own research. And you had better recapture it - you're already in danger of facing police charges."





fortress


Tue Jun 14 2011


She was lazy in her approval. Her children wanted to sleep outdoors. She agreed to this but first installed a moat. Because the land was very flat the moat was hard to see, and predators lined up on the outside of it. She sent them away by throwing empty milk bottles from her bookbag.





damages


Wed Jun 15 2011


Scott, blinded in a football accident, tried in vain to convince his dad not to sue the school.





brushed


Thu Jun 16 2011


Printing, as well as displays, had already surpassed the resolution detectable by human vision. But the researchers had to contend with robotic vision. They wanted to print decoys and camouflage to disguise military installations, which would be photographed by robots, and the resulting pictures would be enlarged almost indefinitely. One day H came in with an idea for a new printing process inspired by the cats tongue - some combination of the papillae used in grooming and the suction technique used in drinking. He had a hard time making the rest of the team understand it.





gift


Fri Jun 17 2011


A farm boy has traveled from the border province to give a gift to the king, but he has missed his chance to ask leave to give it. The king is dead by the time he gets there. A regent is installed while the king's brother is called home from the war. The boy is turned away. He lodges with the monks attached to the castle before returning home. One of the monks offers to travel part of the way home with him. On the road the monk reveals that he is planning to ambush the king's brother mid-journey and assassinate him, and he tries to persuade the boy to help.





lineage


Sat Jun 20 2011


A man in the society described in Plato's Republic tries to find out who were his real parents. To this end he infiltrates the guardians who supervise the marriage festivals, starting with the poet who composes the "suitable hymeneal songs", and then working with those who supervise the casting of the "ingenious kind of lots."





receding


Sun Jun 19 2011


A girl goes to a large party and starts making out with a guy she meets there. They leave the party and take a cab to an apartment in the city that his family owns. He starts talking about his chauffer. "The chauffeur rubbed the back of his head so much he started to go bald there. It pissed me off for a while, that I would have to look at it. But then I adjusted my attitude, and actually found it interesting, and pitied him a little for that habit. It was strange to see a balding pattern the reverse of the usual - a hairline receding from the back."





weather dreams


Mon Jun 20 2011


The weather rancher tended the largest-ever herd of the somnolent ungulates crossed with trees, whose dreams controlled the climate. A terrorist, who, it turns out, was the rancher's childhood rival, poisoned his feed. The animals suffered nightmares, and the world suffered calamity. The rancher sent his youngest son to join the team that chased the villain through the land of insect storms and frozen deserts to his underground city.





building trust


Tue Jun 21 2011


Their marriage ceremony was to walk through a field of thorns laced with oxytocin and then sit together and treat each other's wounds.





patriot


Wed Jun 22 2011


He was proud when his son sought exemption as a conscientious objector upon being drafted, but then dismayed when after serving for a while in the civilian corps the young man volunteered for combat ambulance duty. His son tried to explain his decision in letters that quoted Socrates and Ghandi. He replied to his son that if he had joined the larger community of the state then he had left the smaller community of his family, and that he need not come home.





the death of Pliny the Elder


Thu Jun 23 2011


The Roman author of the world's first encyclopedia died in the eruption of Mt. Vesuvius that buried Pompeii and Herculaneum. His death is described by his nephew in a letter to Tacitus: His sister called his attention to the large cloud, and he at first set out to investigate it out of curiosity. But he was then contacted by a friend who was requesting help. Pliny was prefect of the navy, and ordered the fleet out to the rescue. The winds that sped them there kept them from sailing away, however, and he was overcome by noxious fumes. There is some skepticism about this story due to his companions surviving. However the source doesn't tell us whether anyone else might have succumbed. Suetonius has a different story, leaving out the rescue and having Pliny ask a slave to kill him to end his suffering due to the heat. The debate opens up our fancy to imagine other stories of his demise. Perhaps he was poisoned at an opportune moment by a resentful servant whose former master was purged in Nero's terror, which Pliny survived through what the murderer viewed as cowardice. Blubberous, asthmatic cowardice.





power sharing


Fri Jun 24 2011


Two sentient species living side by side adopt a governing strategy in which the two leaders co-reign over the combined population. One leader is hereditary, the other is elected and serves a limited term. The species with the hereditary leader finds itself wrapped up in the election politics of the other.





graffiti artist


Sat Jun 25 2011


He was exiled from the server for hacking the program to change the look of the virtual environment. He called these hacks performances: illuminating the dusktime, giving the wildlife a mechanized look that pulsed on and off. Another user discovered they were actually calling cards, invitations to another server called "interzone".





opportunity


Sun Jun 26 2011


M's Negotiations with Lord T were made through a needle merchant whose sister was serving in Lord T's household. His last message before the attack: "When you see me in battle, if the pole of my banner is bent, I have joined you. if it is not, I am against you." M's forces were late to the battle, but he found Lord T with a bent pole. Lord T had actually started the day with a straight banner, but it had become bent in the fighting. He was almost defeated, and happy to see a new force enter as a friend, though to take advantage of it he had to quickly change his loyalty. He would have to consult his priest later for the proper penance.





turning the tables


Mon Jun 27 2011


M recognized the customer as the drifter that had robbed his restaurant two years before. Amazingly the bastard didn't recognize M or the restaurant. M fed him a tranquilizing drug in his food, which knocked him out, then locked him in the basement and called the police. He tied him to a chair for good measure. Once the police arrived they asked M how he could prove that this was the perpetrator of the robbery two years ago. Did he report that crime? They couldn't locate their records. Perhaps M had copies? They then arrested M for kidnapping.





return


Tue Jun 28 2011


V abdicated the throne to embark on a religious quest, then returned two decades later leading a strange people whose homeland had been destroyed in a natural disaster. But V's brother, now on the throne, refused to give them sanctuary.





costumed


Wed Jun 29 2011


My little brother was a guy who would go trick or treating at all times of the year. He would get real excited and say, "Let's go trick or treating!" and he would think up a costume and put it together and we wouldn't go out until the costume was ready, which could be weeks. But it didn't matter to him. He didn't care about the schedule the rest of the world was on. This started when he was a kid, about 8 or 9. The people in the neighborhood learned to keep a little candy all year just in case. They thought he was "special", I mean developmentally or mentally disabled. He got great grades though. You might suspect he at least had Asperger's except he was so gregarious he pulled other people into it in high school.





hope of rescue


Thu Jun 30 2011


All of the southwestern plants had taken root. Her garden is coming along nicely, thought the prince. She has even started writing a monograph on how well they grow in this climate. She must be reconsidering this as some kind of punishment. Meanwhile she was using some of the paper given to her for her monograph to record her despair and to plead for help. These secret notes she would float down the creek which went under the castle walls. They were found by a townsman who operated a ferry. He took them home and collected them in a book, which he would open and pore over in his bed at night. When he discovered that a group of her countrymen had secretly entered the town to try and set her free, he tried to think of a way to stop them that wouldn't also result in her no longer sending the notes.
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restraints


Fri Jul 01 2011


Pietro and Llywelyn have their second duel over Llywelyn's wife. For the second time Pietro fires at the ground. For the second time Llywelyn, an excellent shot, delivers a non-fatal wound. Llywelyn calmly walks up to Pietro and starts dressing his wound, peeling the clothes like the rind of an orange. "You have a strange sense of honor," says Pietro. "Why won't you kill me and release all three of us?"





author-ize


Sat Jul 02 2011


"In the beginning all was without intent, without meaning, and confusion moved across the face of thought. Then God separated the subject from the object." This was the on the cover of a piece of direct mail Jack received which advertised a course in public speaking.

Jack went to the first lecture and afterwards asked the leader of the course if he had written the promotional material, because he loved it. "Well, yes," said Francis, "Would you like to see any more of my work?" Jack had connections in the publishing world and helped Francis negotiate a publishing deal. But on the eve of signing he discovered that Francis had plagiarized everything. It was actually the work of his orphaned nephew Samuel, who lived in an asylum. When Jack visited the asylum to renegotiate on behalf of Samuel, the asylum director tried to claim rights to everything the young man had written.





titration


Sun Jul 03 2011


After each boy, she was required to collect her tears with a hairpin. She held it against her cheek and let the tear flow onto the little stick, then she held it over a graduated cylinder and let the water drop again. She let her trainer know when she was done and her trainer would come in and check the level in the cylinder and run a test to confirm the salinity. Some girls tried to cheat. They were looking for different levels at different stages of the training. They wanted to know that the girls reached a sincerity first, and then a distance.





glow


Mon Jul 04 2011


The popularity of his custom-painted dresses actually goes up briefly when it's discovered that one of the pigments is radioactive. Nobody is going to wear them more than once anyway. However a solo show is suddenly out of the question. He can no longer have more than one dress in a show.





chantlike


Tue Jul 05 2011


A contest inspired by Gaddafi's UN speech which caused a translator to collapse: two translators compete to see who can provide real-time translation non-stop. Several days of spoken word audio are prepared, different for each translator, and shifts of listeners make sure that what they are saying at least makes sense.





rustlers


Wed Jul 06 2011


Ken rustled cripples and crazies. He would pick them up and drive them out to the roads leading to the airport, and let them out to go beg among the cars. At the end of the shift he would collect their money and drive them back. Two shifts a day. One day he showed up to work and there was a new rustler. "I want you to teach this kid the ropes," said the boss. Ken didn't like it, and gave him a couple of the louder crazies to work with. The kid didn't do too well, of course, but the boss got mad at Ken. "He ain't gonna learn if you don't let him start gradual. I want to see both of you produce. Do it right."

Fine, thought Ken.





scrape


Thu Jul 07 2011


J wanted to make R a cripple. He hated him too much to just kill him. He wanted him to suffer for the rest of his life. There was no doctor in the town, and only one person, B, who was always called upon to set broken bones. J planned an "accident" that broke R's leg while B was out of town. However, in front of a crowd, he was pressed into setting R's bone himself. B was very jealous when he returned, and started plotting against J.





assert


Fri Jul 08 2011


A divorced woman and her daughter go on vacation with the woman's sister. A traffic accident kills the woman but leaves her sister and daughter alive. The aunt goes on the run to keep the girl from her abusive father while they try to find a lawyer.





member


Sat Jul 09 2011


The quarryman's union declined quite a bit and had to make a lot concesions. Raymond's dad took an early buyout and pulled Raymond out of the private school. He was the ringer on the lacrosse team, however, and his team-mates come up with a scheme to keep him playing on the team even though he no longer attended the school.





fecundity


Sun Jul 10 2011


Bob and Alice were investigated pretty thoroughly by the breeders before they could purchase their dog. It was a new breed. The breeders had seen another breed they had started go global and become devalued. They wanted this breed to stay exclusive. Not only did they clear Bob and Alice through interviews and background checks, but the breeders also only sold adult animals that had already been sterilized. Bob and Alice had really wanted a puppy, but oh well. A week after their purchase they were approached by a cloner. How badly did they want a puppy?





lichen scheme


Mon Jul 11 2011


The spores of certain lichen are found to cause still births. Reggie seeks funding to research how to modify or breed it to cause the miscarriage earlier in the pregnancy, so that it can be safely used as a birth control. He imagines city fathers encouraging its cultivation in certain districts - in gardens, on walks, along the sides of buildings. He imagines families moving there once their daughters reach puberty.





collaboration


Tue Jul 12 2011


One version of the teenage boy walked to the top of the hill and stood to let the summer breeze pass through his t-shirt, which was a size too large. The other version came into the room from the bitter winter cold and paused to let the warmth return to the parts of his face which had grown numb and wet with mucous. They looked up at each other, in a surprise quickly smothered by a suddenly revealed expectation. He decided to write it down. If he could do that he could forge in the smithy of his soul a new stereoscope for his race, a new tool for abstract introspection. And the one could work on it after the other put it down. But which was first? If he did not know, did that mean he was not living in time?





memoir of a captive bear


Wed Jul 13 2011


The zoo where I am kept is not a big or fancy zoo. I'm the main attraction, if that tells you anything. So my habitat is not very natural. I guess they do what they can with the resources they have. My biggest complaint is that some visitors throw food at me. The zoo is not staffed enough to prevent it. I like it when food is thrown near me, though i know it's bad for me. But thrown directly at me? Nothing angers me more. It's a fine line, I know. I contemplate taking out my anger on my keepers, but they are as kind as the situation allows, so I restrain myself. After all, when I compare today with the days of bear-baiting, I realize that my lot is a good one. Some of my family came from the herds bred for that sport. I had an ancestor who died for the amusement of Elizabeth the First. Hearing that story as a cub sparked my interest in history. It has given me some perspective, if not consolation.





gallery


Thu Jul 14 2011


A software engineer researching different memory management schemes starts investigating the demoscene of the early 1990's and tries to track down the source code for as many of them as he can. He then decides to track down the original coders, many of which are in Scandanavia. His company won't pay for any kind of trip, so he gets the idea to try to get a film-maker to make a documentary about that scene. They can rustle up the funding together and he can tag along as an associate producer.





morphosyntax


Fri Jul 15 2011


When the granddaughter arrived to spend the summer she revealed that she wanted to document her grandparents' language, using Thomas E. Paynes' Describing Morphosyntax: a Guide for Field Linguists. Her grandmother argued with her about it, complaining that her grandfather used too many idiosyncracies to provide a representative sample. And in fact, every time he spoke he used different agglutinations to say the same thing. It seemed to be a private game of his.





the lizard's speech


Sat Jul 16 2011


The lizard made the topic of his speech to the class the sensations he felt when one of his limbs was chopped off, and the experience of growing a new one. As part of his presentation he cut off one of his forelimbs. The usually magnanimous professor, an owl, flew into a rage. He dismissed the class and spent the remaining twenty minutes of the period haranguing the lizard. The lizard tearfully defended himself, saying he just wanted to share something that almost none of the others could have any idea of. Behind the owl's anger was the fact that he desperately wanted to eat that severed limb, but was holding himself back.





calumny


Sun Jul 17 2011


They started to receive several complaints from their neighbors about their dog, and then discovered that their neighbor was spraying his dog's urine all over their backyard just to drive their dog crazy.





appraisal


Mon Jul 18 2011


There was a typo on the job application he printed out, and Ray showed up at the wrong address. When he announced he was there for the interview, he was shown into a comfortable office and it took him a minute to realize he was being evaluated by a therapist.





worldly


Tue Jul 19 2011


I was a field marshal back then. I don't like to remember it, not because the memories are unpleasant, but because they have so much inertia. It's difficult to find those memories, to kick them off. And once they start, it's difficult to stop them, difficult to pull myself out of them. It's easier to stay within my quiet retiring life of the present. I made the decision that the city could in the end not be defended. I made the call to evacuate, and I was responsible for poisoning the city with radiation. I didn't think it was a big deal to invest in the anti-cancer drug, but I had no problem selling my shares once the outcry began. But the public does not forgive. At least I learned how naive I could still be.





life cycle


Wed Jul 20 2011


He was a kind of phoenix. At every death, dormant symbiotic fungi in his body would grow a moldy covering and form a chrysalis, from which the rejuvenated individual would be born. Some of his memories would carry over, which was either a help or a harm in alternate lives. Every other rejuvenation resulted in a deformed invididual. Often it was a matter of time before the individual became too despondent over his appearance or handicaps and committed suicide, knowing that he would be reborn into someone better.





trade


Thu Jul 21 2011


A girl was sitting by the seashore one night, singing to herself, when a mermaid appeared. "I didn't think there was singing outside the sea," said the mermaid. The mermaid asked the girl to sing some more, then asked all sorts of questions about the land. "Come back tomorrow," said the mermaid, "and I'll give you a present for being so nice to me." The girl returned the next night and the mermaid gave her a beautiful pearl necklace. "Will you tell me more about the land?" asked the mermaid.

"I will you tell you a new story each night," said the girl, "if you bring me a necklace each time." The girl was already forming plans to sell them.





index case


Fri Jul 22 2011


During one of my weekend walks through the desert near my house, as I was walking through a stand of cactus I suddenly felt a wet itch all over. I'm still not sure whether I was pricked by the cactus or not. Seized by an intuition, I walked straight home from there and was so fatigued by the time I arrived that I barely made it to my bed. I woke up bloated with water and still thirsty. It was very uncomfortable. I recovered in a few days, but then my cat got sick. She got really listless, then bloated up and died. Now I was really nervous. I wasn't sure if I even wanted to go to the doctor's office, but I felt I had to before I went back to work.

That's how it started. Whatever career I was pursuing is effectively over. I am an important person, so I'm told, but not for anything I've done.





brine


Sat Jul 23 2011


Somehow in the process of preserving their garden crop of vegetables they ruin them all. Without getting help from neighbors they will go hungry in the winter. The mother in law blames the wife, who is due to give birth in the winter as well.





diffusion


Sun Jul 24 2011


He studied the application of fluid dynamics to urban populations. Lessons had already been learned about commuter traffic flows, but he wanted to look at a larger time frame: at the migrations of populations. He discovered that the laws of osmotic pressure applied to the mixing of certain groups, but not others.





indecision


Mon Jul 25 2011


He slipped as he was walking across the muddy field. As he fell, momentum carried his pack forward. He had been carrying it only over one shoulder, and now it slipped off and away. He stretched out his hand but fell without reaching it. It shot forward a few more feet and landed with a loud bang. It had set off a mine and exploded. His fall had saved him from stepping on the mine himself. He got to his knees and looked around. How was he going to get out of the field? He had no way to test for other mines. He could not stay there. No one was coming to help. What was the best way to move? A slow creep? A fast run? A confident walk? Did it make any difference?





hand-rolled


Tue Jul 26 2011


Pat didn't think the job posting was real, but he thought it would be entertaining. The interview was at a low-rent office park two exits past the mall. Not upscale enough for a dentist's office, or even a chiropractor. Lots of the signs identifying the businesses had "import" or "export" somewhere in the text. The office was almost empty of furniture. A bored, large man in a suit who sat in the front room checked his name, sent him back to an interior room, and then went back to his magazine. Inside the inner office a pudgy man in a Hawaiian shirt sat on a chair looking at his phone. He looked up when Pat walked in. "OK. Thanks for coming. I first tried interviewing at my house, but it got a little weird. I didn't want people wandering around there. So I rented this place for a few days. Well, as you can see it's all set up." And indeed leaves and papers lay on a table in front of a folding chair. Pat sat down and gave it a try. As he worked the man talked. "I realized one day that I don't need to smoke machine-made cigars anymore. In fact, I can insist on my cigars being made by one particular person. So, I decided to find that person."





cords


Wed Jul 27 2011


I stood between the pursuing officers, and offered them fractions of their goal. I didn't pay attention enough to see if they accepted or not, but gave the signal, and my partners fell upon them and took away their cords of judgement. We left their bodies in a hole outside of town. Dawn came before we had time to fill the hole with dirt. Anyway we had the cords. We had to plan how to use them to create a false trail.





harvest festival


Thu Jul 28 2011


An invitation arrives from a friend, to an end of the summer house-warming party. There is no address. They call the friend to get an address but only get voicemail. The friend calls to make sure they are coming - but leaves a voicemail, again with no address. Oh well, they don't make the party. Afterward they run into another friend who reminiscences about it, as if they were there. They try to correct him, but he insists that they were there and relates a story they told. This happens with another acquaintance, then a third.





books grown in a vat


Fri Jul 29 2011


Bioengineering was used to produced books with pages flexible as paper and durable as plastic. One day a virus ran through the production facility and caused misprints. The virus was isolated and then adapted to produce semi-random works of text. They dubbed it the Gysin virus. Experimenters, or should we call them artists? authors? Literary bio-engineers? They put various evolutionary pressures on strains of the virus to produce different texts. Another possibility opened up by the bio-engineered book was a book that gradually changed into another book over time. You could read it when you first got it, then pick it up again a year later and read a different story. Depending on how fast you read, the book might be changing under your eyes as you read - rather like reading an Anna Kavan novel.





thrownness and love


Sat Jul 30 2011


He thought that the degree to which trivialities become the essential and titanic drama of life is a measure of how locked in you are to a relationship. Examples: being committed to a long-term family partnership, or jailed with a fellow prisoner. He also theorized that how much you transcend these essential dramas is a measure of the love between you. Love not as in passion, but as a pervasive affection. He had a chance to test these theories in both of his example situations. At first he wasn't sure it would be possible to love a fellow prisoner with whom he was paired randomly, but over time he came to believe it was inevitable.





lessons


Sun Jul 31


The little princess held classes for the birds that strutted on the palace patios. She pretended to teach them math, the alphabet, and etiquette. Her uncle felt he still held some power, and had two or three loyal agents trying to dig up some dirt on her deceased parents. He didn't have the energy to do it himself. In fact he received most of their reports in bed, looking out the window at the princess on the patio. He suspected that the steward, friend of her father, must be slipping him something to make him this fatigued.





August 2011




analysis


Mon Aug 01 2011


Even though the animal was sedated, cutting the throat caused a little rustle. The pan I had put underneath the body filled with the dark gold of the blood, then sparkled as the track lighting glistened off the running, thickening liquid. These creatures are difficult to catch, and I admit the exercise is... exhilarating. But I do this not for the hunt. I do it to benefit the public welfare. My dissections can perhaps help find a way to extinguish this breed, or at least lessen its destruction of our resources and agricultural products.





aftertaste


Tue Aug 02 2011


Sandra took some of the home-made cookies after making sure there were no nuts. Then she reached for what she thought was milk. There were several glasses but it didn't occur to her that there was any difference among them. Unfortunately she chose horchata made from almonds. She was head of the project, so the research all but stopped. After the researcher who brought in the snacks was fired, his wife visited the institute's director.





clique


Wed Aug 03 2011


The coup was done out of frustration more than anything else. Although it was the Chamberlain's responsibility to run the court on behalf of the king, he was hated by all the other ministers and they all bypassed him and went directly to the king for all of their business. He was even ignored in conversation. It was like high school. The fact that the king permitted it drove him crazy, and he finally had enough. Once the king was out of the way, however, he realized it was going to be a challenge to assemble his own ministers.





hide and seek


Thu Aug 04 2011


The journey was going to take a week and a half, so he thought he should get to know his fellow passengers. At breakfast he met the woman in the cabin down the hall. She muttered to herself when he told her his name. She explained that she was employing one of several memory techniques, which were a major study of hers. Later he learned this was because it was when she couldn't think of a word or a name, when something was on the tip of her tongue, that her second personality grabbed the opportunity to take over.





shock


Fri Aug 05 2011


Don't blame yourself if you can't control your eyelids. The twitch might be a symptom of the all the electric shocks you received. You dream of electric eels. Did you get caught on an electric fence? Why would you be climbing an electric fence? Were you a prisoner? Memory loss is no mystery with enough shocks. Without corroborating evidence, I guess you can't trust *any* of your own memories.





retraction


Sat Aug 06 2011


A company hires a PR firm to monitor and improve their reputation on the internet. The PR firm investigates anyone who posts negatively about the company, and in one instance kidnaps and then kills them and starts posting favorable comments in their name.





pull


Sun Aug 07 2011


The town dentist fixed most problems by removing the tooth and giving his patients bridges or false teeth. Removing teeth exhilarated him. Every new kind of tooth was a new thrill waiting for him to pluck. When he caught a glimpse of the new hand working at one of the ranches outside of town, he saw that the young man had buck teeth that pointed almost straight out. He almost fainted thinking about pulling them.





operation gamma decay


Mon Aug 08 2011


As soon as the company moved into any fortification, the lieutenant was assigned to formulate a plan of retreat that included "operation gamma decay." Similar to the way an atomic nucleus, once it has ejected an alpha or beta particle, can move down to a lower energy level by emitting a gamma ray, the fortification, once it has lost the company, should move down to a lower level of usefulness by emitting flames.





white box testing


Tue Aug 09 2011


The malfunction baffled the whole team. The system exhibited erratic behavior when configured for normal operation, but always performed flawlessly during white box testing. Though with the state of robotics, Stan had trouble thinking of it as just "white box testing". To him it looked like vivisection.





delayed reaction


Wed Aug 10 2011


She wanted to feel more for Randall, but he refused to use seduction drugs, and they weren't available to women. She allowed herself to be courted by men who would use them. She would switch them for placebos that she had fashioned, then pocket them to use later with Randall. She got good at faking the effects.





observations


Thu Aug 11 2011


He reported new heavenly bodies, emitting regular signals. He documented them thoroughly, and had recordings and photographs. He even derived a schedule for the appearances, according to which they never fail to appear - but only to him. No one else can reproduce his observations. When they sit beside him, they see what he sees, so at first the equipment is suspect. But when others use the same equipment without him they detect nothing, and when he visits another observatory his observations are successful.





phytomining


Fri Aug 12 2011


A patient comes into the clinic with signs of heavy metal poisoning, and he turns out to have escaped from a slave camp run by a mining company. The mining company has worked with a bioengineering firm to develop a plant that absorbs rare earths through its roots and collects them in bulbs that resemble berries, which can then be picked by cheap - or slave - labor.





headloss


Sat Aug 13 2011


The two of us went to investigate an anomalous pressure reading in one of the irrigation pipes. As we inspected it I looked out across the sand. "Can you believe that this was open sea within living memory? It knocks me over whenever I think of it."

"In living memory?" he replied. "I doubt that anyone who was alive at that time can remember much of anything now. Besides, anyone that old is being maintained in a state I wouldn't call living."

Sure enough the bad reading was caused by a leak. It could have been sabotage, but there was nothing to prove it. The leak wasn't too far from the catch basin, so we went to have a look. Standing above the open water, I saw that the humidity was curling his hair. At first I was shocked, but then I realized this gave me power over him - he wouln't want anyone to find out he was one of the enemy.





responses


Sun Aug 14 2011


He really hated this journalist, but he agreed to her request for an interview. Before they talked, he read over all of the statements he had made that had appeared in the press in the past two years and committed them all to memory. He used them to answer all of her questions. He was careful not to say anything that hadn't already been printed. He was hoping that she would print them and then be accused of plagiarism. When the interview appeared, however, that was not what he saw. Perhaps she had figured out what he was trying to do. She had made up different answers, things he had never said.





successor


Mon Aug 15 2011


The king's garden was only to be fertilized with the contents of the royal chamber pot, but the garden had grown too large. The gardener supplemented with manure from the pig stables, but his act was revealed. The priest ruled the king unclean, and along with the gardener he was killed and replaced with his nephew, who immediately reduced the size of the garden, switched to a meat-heavy diet, and pondered how to change the law.





asynchronous


Tue Aug 16 2011


Frank had funding lined up to enter the sailboat race: enough for the entrance fee and to pay for preparations to his boat. But the funding wouldn't come through in time. He needed a bridge loan. He was able to get a personal loan from a wealthy family but only on condition that he become racing partners with the family's scion, a conceited jerk who would not stop talking about his family's clan. Frank planned to think of some way to get out of the partnership once his original funding came through.





a bent bow


Wed Aug 17 2011


Just before we reached the failsafe point, the communications engineer brought me new orders, which said the puppet in the temple had become angry, and we needed to abort the mission in order to propitiate it. I decided to disobey the order. The engineer was shocked, but he didn't say anything to the men. We accomplished our goal, but we were nearly wiped out. All but five of us were killed out of the original thirty. The communications engineer was one of the survivors. On our way home he finally erupted at me, accusing me of apostasy and blaming me for the deaths.





devil's bargain


Thu Aug 18 2011


Rho is a supernatural who is frustrated in his attempts to communicate with humans. He can only appear as a quick rain shower, or a manipulation of objects which is interpreted as clumsiness or as a prank. When Zeus appeared as a shower he actually got laid, but Rho can't get arrested. He can't even get investigated. Finally he finds one human who recognizes him and seems to have unlocked some secrets of communicating between the natural and the supernatural. The human says he can teach Rho these secrets, but he demands something in exchange.





mixed media


Fri Aug 19 2011


She worked as a sculptor, in marble. She worked with a chisel, by hand. She received a commission to work on a very large statue and hired a studio assistant to help her put up scaffolding, remove unsed pieces, and so forth. She started working on long streaks of inspiration, often through the night or even longer, until she was exhausted. Then she would go home to rest for a day. After one of these breaks she came into the studio in the evening to find that the assistant had painted the marble on which she was working. It changed her conception of what to work on next and she attacked the stone with renewed vigour. She had to call him and leave a voicemail to tell him she was't not upset, and that he could come back to work. It became a mode of collaboration between them.





Maxwell's demon


Sat Aug 20 2011


Applying nanotechnology to exorcism produces holy grey goo.





oared


Sun Aug 21 2011


We had paid extra to board the living ship, which purred when you used the oars in the correct rhythm. Part of the route passed through a canal, at which we had to wait in a queue of other ships. During the wait the captain came back to talk to us and explained that the machine versions of this ship actually came first, long ago. Little Danny found that hard to believe. Even I thought that the machines were only developed to make up for the reduction of the creatures due to the disease outbreak of the past few years.





responsibility


Mon Aug 22 2011


Their lips approached each other but slowed before touching to revel in the tension, which was suddenly broken by the click and flare of a cigarette lighter. The shadow behind the glowing red dot spoke: "I was working on some calculations when I heard you two fumbling around down here. I felt it my duty to interrupt."





postcard


Tue Aug 23 2011


I saw your comments at the following url. I can guess the meandering path which your argument walks, discarding bits of itself in order to address a new tangential subject. Your fevered murmurings do not move me, though I confess they are neither obsequious nor supercilious. On that I must congratulate you. I hate to disturb the charming patina of responses which your statements have grown, so I send you this card. If you wish to debate further you can send a response to the post office box below. Otherwise I will not correspond further.





mete


Wed Aug 24 2011


I knew how trips with Greg usually went. They were disasters. So as part of my preparation I sewed emergency rations into my clothes. When I needed them, and ripped open the seams, I discovered that the pouches had been cut into. I realized they had been leaking, which allowed the wolves to follow me all the more easily. Greg must have done it out of spite, while I slept. Jerk.





semispeaker


Thu Aug 25 2011


On a school band trip, the bus stopped at a fast food restaurant in a highway oasis. The flirt from the girl traveling with her family earned Patrick a big "ooh" from his friends seated at nearby tables. She wrote her Skype id on his hand. He called her a couple days later and they began a long-distance relationship. Soon he was on the phone with her every night as she told him about her abusive family life. He was by turns disturbed and excited by it, then disgusted with himself, then skeptical of her.





run through


Fri Aug 26 2011


Artist Dwyer developed a video installation that consisted of recorded speed-runs of video games, but with a character or some other element replaced by something incongruous. Sonic the Hedgehog became a cricket batsman, Link became a cowgirl. Before his installation opened he and the gallery were sued by Nintendo, so they cancelled the exhibit. Frank and Linda learn about the work and wanted to see it. They visit Dwyer's studio but he is suspicious of them and refuses to let them see it. He doesn't destroy it, though.





tough it out


Sat Aug 27 2011


A professional union organizer, discouraged one night, takes a bottle down to the hotel lobby. He enters into a philosophical debate with the desk clerk, who turns out to be a nominalist. The clerk argues that the organizer is failing to accomplish his ideals because his ideals are themselves a fiction.





hedge


Sun Aug 28 2011


The twentieth intracloud confrontation between heteronyms saw the past tense of wind matched against the synonym for injury. The mole lawyers speculating fortunes on the outcome relied on play by play whispered to them through the conduits of the ether. They could not share the tension of the melting sunset which signalled the impending end of the contest. Their audit to protect themselves from Newman/Redford antics was an examination for effects of the outcome of meteorites which passed through the cloud arena.





delete


Mon Aug 29 2011


Robbie responded to a medical alert to find a man who had had a stroke while looking at internet pornography. Or maybe he had the stroke somewhere else and was trying to delete his history before dying. This thought kept worming its way through his head as he tried unsuccessfully to hit on the neighbor who had seen the ambulance pull up and had come over to help out if she could. As he was leaving the thought bloomed into an idea for a product - an emergency delete button to delete everything you don't want your loved ones to see on your computer. It could be a button next to the medic alert. Or it could be incorporated as an option on the existing service.





represent a roar


Tue Aug 30 2011


The president must decide how to use federal troops when Wisconsin declares war on, and invades, Michigan.





ache again


Wed Aug 31 2011


One week Stetson decides to frame his sermon as an address to the denizens of hell, as a sort of sideways warning to the congregation before him. But somehow during the sermon he feels the attention of another audience, and afterward the plight of the souls lost to damnation takes a hold of him. He feels compelled to preach to them again, and several more times, to the bewilderment of his congregation.





September 2011




jostled


Thu Sep 01 2011


Out for lunch, the co-workers started talking about their experiences flying. Bill told of the time he took a flight on the fourth of July, and watched several fireworks displays from above. Then Ray told a story no one was ready for. His plane was coming in for a landing when the great earthquake occurred. He said the buildings looked like flames, the way they quivered and then seemed to be snuffed out. He used to always mark his apartment building during the approach, but this time it was gone, along with his wife. His angered co-workers wondered just how they should respond to a story like that during a work lunch.





memorandum


Fri Sep 02 2011


Bob always carried a goodbye letter in his pocket. He wrote a new one about once a month. He had it on him when he had the fatal skiing accident. Marty, the skier who first came upon the body, found it the letter and took it. He kept it for several years. Occasionally he would take it out and look at it. He got intimate enough with one girlfriend to show it to her. He wanted to see how she would react.





strive montage


Sat Sep 03 2011


It struck him that many of Socrates' philosophical discussions contained speculations on etymologies. From this he was inspired to build his act on fanciful folk etymologies - it had some of the flavor of Gallagher's early work. Inevitably he played a college campus and a professor from the linguistics department came to the show. He and this professor had a not-quite heckling but entertaining back and forth. They had communicated via email a few days before, so the comic was expecting him. But it went well enough that he asked the prof if he'd like to travel to the next few shows.





pseudoscience


Sun Sep 04 2011


His performance art, which he billed as "rages," left the press unexcited. Someone from a high-concept rock band had visited a couple of his shows and liked what he did with makeup, and gave him a job handling makeup on the band's next tour. He started a blog about it and posted in-depth explanations of the chemistry involved. These posts got an incredibly virulent negative reaction.





temper


Mon Sep 05 2011


"No," the upperclassman scolded, "Your allowance has all been allocated. I have none to spare for your trifles and penny candies."

"But," the smaller child protested, "my Dad sent that money for *me*."

"Yes but I manage it for you. That's the way it works. Every youngster needs a responsible party to manage their funds for them. Come on, I make sure you're well in books and pencils, don't I?" He did not mention the gratuity he skimmed off the allowance, though he could have defended it if he did by its long usage, long enough for the child's father to be familiar with it from his boyhood. The small child fell silent, but continued to look at his steward. His fixed gaze bloomed into a stare, and the stare extended its roots deep into the child's mind.





containerize


Tue Sep 06 2011


The railroad bulls tried to throw me off but I stayed on. Even when the train derailed, though I could see it coming, I stayed in my car to prove that I could not be moved.





sharpen


Wed Sep 07 2011


He wagged his tail as I put his diaper back on. Not for him those hateful privies. I was trying to plug in his adapter when he grabbed it from me. I hadn't yet grounded it, so I feared that he might have accidentally inseminated himself.





bottomedness


Thu Sep 08 2011


The shipments come in September, and we all have to help unload. Everyone expected the new guy, a fop, to bitch and moan and generally suck at it. But he showed up shirtless in what everyone had to admit were some good-looking work pants and sandals, and did a good job. He got plenty dirty but made sure he looked good doing it. After unloading the multi-materials, we fill the trucks with strawberries, then ride them to the processing center where we spin them into crystals.





pulsion


Fri Sep 09 2011


The master showed me the special canvases which he had had custom-made. Each canvas was made up of hundreds, even thousands, of cells. In these cells dyes are stored in pockets behind semi-porous membranes. He demonstrated to me how he applied various salts in multiple concentrations to modify the osmotic pressure and draw out the pigment. Then he turned to me and explained that the public mind acted in the same way. "The public consciousness is a swirling solution in which a multitude of ideas float. By applying the right propoganda in the right proportion in the right area, we can create any pattern we wish. Your job will be to monitor the pH of the solution, as it were, to keep track of the composition of ideas in any given segment of the population, and to draw up reports in the manner which I show you."





vectors


Sat Sep 10 2011


Devon traveled to a tropical country and set up a workshop to breed, infect and irradiate malarial mosquitoes. He aimed to vaccinate the entire population, if they could all be bitten a thousand times by irradiated mosquitoes. After he was discovered and kicked out of the country he returned home and worked on developing a conventional vaccine. When he tested it on himself he wound up with an active infection. His neighbor discovered that he was ill and started caring for him. She came under suspicion by the authorities when she started ordering quinine from overseas.





fang


Sun Sep 11 2011


The four puppies - Artie, Randie, Cokie and Sandie - had slept together since birth. They were fastidious snugglers. One day as Randie fought a giant spider, he tore off one of the spider's jaws and swallowed it. It was full of a venom which caused Randie's hair to grow thin, tough and long. His brothers and sisters didn't want to snuggle with him anymore. He set off to find a cure.





succumbed


Mon Sep 12 2011


I discovered a small bird living in a discarded box-spring on the forest floor while I was hunting for wild figs. It jumped out and bit me when I blundered too near its nest, and, startled, I knocked over its home and disturbed the eggs inside. While I put the eggs back, the bird bit me again a few more times. Then it flew off. I came back several times during the next few days to check on the nest, but I could tell the bird had abandoned it. I fell into a funk, and rather than feeling repentant, I was angered at the futility of my attempted reparations. It put me in the mood to do something else destructive, to poke the universe in the eye for its recalcitrance, or to show it that I could be just as petulant as it seemed to me to be.





joiner


Tue Sep 13 2011


A man suffering from a painful disease of the digestive tract visits the woodshop of a furniture maker and commissions a special chair that will allow him to sit comfortably. The craftsman, when testing the new chair, finds it surprisingly comfortable and makes one for himself. After using it for a while, he can't stand sitting in anything else. He tries to market the new style but no one else likes it. In fact only he and the man who custom-ordered it seem able to withstand sitting in it. The craftsman then fears in growing resentment that his customer has passed along to him his disease.





bread and circuses


Wed Sep 14 2011


He came from another city. We didn't know exactly where. But he was rich, and he made himself popular with his generosity. He promised us that with democracy we could enjoy even more benefits and surpluses such as the ones to which he was treating us. We overthrew our oligarchy and in our first democratic act elected him king. Within three months more of his agents arrived, from other towns within his empire, and inside of six months we were slaves. He had advance scouts looking for other cities as ripe for overthrow as we were. A few of us set out to try and warn the other towns. Now we are hunted by the scouts.





antipruritic


Thu Sep 15 2011


The dust in the mines caused an itching which the company doctors treated with a medicine that gradually destroyed the nerves of the skin. The result was a mild leprosy, a numbness which demanded care to avoid wounds and infections. She didn't want to become as stoic as all the other miner's wives. To try and maintain intimacy with her husband, when they lay in bed at night she would run her fingers over one of the only places he could still feel: his tongue.





inscribe


Fri Sep 16 2011


The dance competition was held on an asphalt floor. The dancers were given frequent hydration breaks due to the heat. It was so hot that the asphalt started to soften, and more than one woman's foot came up from the floor bare, while its shoe remained stuck in the floor. The beat reporter came across the cases of dehydration and burned feet in his routine rounds of the ER and police reports. The more he looked into it the more it looked like the organizer had deliberately set up those conditions, but he couldn't get in touch with him to find out why.





political meiosis


Sat Sep 17 2011


The theory of political meiosis is this: a grass-roots movement grows around a particular topic or concern. As it grows larger, several other concerns agglomerate onto it, but not uniformly across the population of self-identified members. Once the movement grows large enough, several members decide that they should formalize it into an organization. And here is the key moment. Someone suggests that a charter be written. A committee is selected to write the charter, and when it is published it includes positions on as many as possible of the concerns that have accumulated over the movement's growth. Somewhere near half of the movement's membership find that they cannot agree with one or another of these tenets. They find committee members who now admit misgivings about the charter they helped to write, or candidates that did not make the committee, and they form a splinter organization.

The academic who develops this theory becomes a political organizer in order to demonstrate it in practice.





delivery station


Tue Sep 18 2011


Jeff ran a delivery station for online purchases. One day he received a complaint about a smell coming from one of the lockers. Inside the locker he discovered a human head. It turned out that a hit man had been using the delivery station as part of his online assassination business. The hit man would place the head of the victim in one of the delivery lockers as proof that the job had been done, and the client would leave cash.





directional


Mon Sep 19 2011


A secret astronomer tries to publish his calculations on the ideal angular distance from the invader's home planet to broadcast a cry for help.





rearrange


Tue Sep 20 2011


"Before you mock my scar," he announced to the barracks, "Let me tell you how I got it. I was the one holding the shaft that changed the color of the weather when its tin plating was stripped off. If you doubt me, look at this glove, on which the evidence still lingers." Before the end of the afternoon meal a waiting list had been established among the rest of them for who would get to sit and talk to him during evening tea.





trough


Wed Sep 21 2011


Pops noticed the grazers' manure had started to smell bad, and the consistency was wrong. He sent me out to check the drinking trough. Sure enough it had started to coagulate. I brought out my pipette and restored the solution to the proper mixture. I decided to keep an eye on it for the rest of the day. I grabbed a pad and sat down in the pasture to do crosswords. In the early afternoon I spotted an animal I had never seen before. It had the flexible trunk of a ferret, but it was as big as a skunk. Maybe its fur made it look bigger. It scurried up to the trough and stuck its snout in. It sure looked like that was what was screwing up the mixture, but I wanted to be certain. It took me a couple of weeks but I finally got friendly enough with it to follow it back to its den, where there were some of its young. I took one of them home to test its blood. It made a pretty good meal, too.





remember these instructions


Thu Sep 22 2011


You must find a suitable house and commission it for conversion into a convenience store. As you explore the surrounding neighborhood, be sure to thoroughly scan the ambiguous, so that it will not disturb the admixture. Your manner of address may be halting, so long as it is accurate and complete. You must know all of your speeches by heart. On off days you have no special duties outside of self abuse.





formal dinner party


Fri Sep 23 2011


I was there the night she miscarried. None of us knew she was even pregnant. I remember they served duck. I was wishing her ill because of her arrogance when she clutched her belly and keeled over. After he had helped her from the room, her husband returned and urged us to continue eating. But it was as if the food had acquired another spice.





sizar


Sat Sep 24 2011


Roderick was a student at the boarding school who came to apprentice at Dr. Porter's office. Whenever he got the chance this boy would boast about his family's wealth and criticize the laziness of the lower classes. One day on a trip to the butcher, Dr. Porter sees Roderick coming out of the shop with a package. The doctor learns from the butcher that since his family cannot afford to send him an allowance, the boy does menial work at the school including picking up butcher and grocery orders, in exchange for a stipend.





lilacs


Sun Sep 25 2011


Her rosefinches were all talonless. They had stubby, padded feet. She bred them that way. They fed mainly on the seeds of her lilac bushes. In another part of the garden she trained horses. All of the horses must have been affected by the smell of those lilacs. One of the horses started eating them. The finches would rest on him as he stood by the bush, eating away. Then they followed him, or rode him, back to the stable, and picked the seeds out of his manure. Eating the lilacs seemed to make him more distracted, so she put a fence between the horse and the bushes. So the finches started bringing small lilac branches to the horse.





halituous


Mon Sep 26 2011


When we reached the train station we stopped in our tracks, and so did our argument. We hadn't noticed the crowd standing outside, and they had let us approach the building, and almost enter it, without warning us. Or maybe they did warn us, but we had been too busy arguing to notice. The floor inside was covered in trash mixed with human filth. After peering into the gloom for a few minutes I saw a figure crouched in a corner. "I wouldn't go in there," said a voice from the side.

I turned to the member of the crowd who had spoken. "Why not?"

"Because he'll start raving again."

"Has someone called the law yet?"

"That ...man in there is the law."





beaten


Tue Sep 27 2011


I sit in the mud, stupefied. I have a sudden craving for salmon. I knew when I emigrated that I would occasionally have cravings for my native food, but I had no idea it would be this powerful. I can visualize every aspect of the meal. I can picture it in my head like a 3D computer model - I can zoom in, I can rotate it, I can examine it from every angle. I can play the sequence of bringing it from the plate to my mouth. I can pause this movie, play it backwards or in slow motion or loop a particular clip of it, such as the moment when I bite into the food and its juices flow onto my tongue. And I can feel the saliva surge into my mouth, like it's pouring from the insides of my cheeks.





cheesing


Wed Sep 28 2011


The war machine had sat in Sam's backyard for decades. His grandfather had actually used it, but only for home patrol, not in battle. It had become a rusty piece of sculpture, but Sam was dedicated to raising it from the dead. He used sulfuric acid to get rid of the rust, and initially he had a hard time procuring enough of it. His patronage allowed a chemical plant that everyone was happily expecting to shut down to survive for another two years or so, heavily polluting the area. The neighbors came to Sam's house angry about that, but by then he had the war machine operational, and that quieted them down.





reliance


Thu Sep 29 2011


The alpha male of the pack of wolves always relied on his friend for advice, to such an extent that everyone called this friend the beta male, or just Beta. The leader flew into a rage when he discovered his friend Beta mating with one of the females. He attacked Beta and maimed him, but didn't kill him. He then cast Beta out of the pack. When over the next few days the female was still moping he decided he couldn't bear to look at her anymore either, and he cast her out as well. A short time later the pack was attacked by another troop of wolves of much greater numbers. Members of the pack convinced the alpha that he once again needed Beta's advice. There was no fear of Beta usurping leadership of the pack. Beta couldn't defend himself in battle since he had been crippled by the alpha. But he would have the best strategy for them all. The alpha grudgingly admitted they were right. He kidnapped the female to make sure of Beta's cooperation, and once the battle was won, he led the hopeful Beta to her corpse, and then finally killed him. Like Dr. Yueh, Beta was glad it was finally over.





debrief


Fri Sep 30 2011


We measured the acceleration in cubits per hour per second. When we got off of the vehicle we just assumed our clothes were contaminated. We soaked them in the brown liquid, and sure enough the leeches soon appeared, fastened on to the fabric with their eternal lick. The copilot suddenly grew distressed because he had forgotten his ring in the pocket of his coat, which was now in the tub. Before any of the proctors could stop him he had plunged his hand into the murk and fetched it out. It appeared unharmed and unblemished. One of the proctors snatched it away suspiciously. Later tests proved it was made of rhodium. That co-pilot was in deep trouble.





October 2011




downarg


Sat Oct 01 2011


Centenna's tapeworm was mis-diagnosed as an eating disorder. After her parents, teachers, counselors, psychiatrists and doctors refused to apologize for putting her in a psych inpatient facility, she wrote them all off.





dispatch


Sun Oct 02 2011


Rory and I had spent eighteen months in the wild, living in caves. We became adept at avoiding the soldiers at the outpost that had been tasked with apprehending us. A big part of our success was because we intercepted the dispatches that gave the post its orders, and reported its findings back to headquarters. When they started to install telegraph wire, I told my partner, "Rory, the game just gained another level."





offering


Mon Oct 03 2011


When the Visigoths threatened the walls of Rome, Etruscan priests offered to have their god call down lighting on the attackers. The pope agreed, as long as it was done in secret. The Etruscan priests refused to help if they could not hold the ceremony in public.





the gingerbread man escaped


Tue Oct 04 2011


My spring is over. I have given up on finishing any elimination. I try to resign myself to dribbles, but I am haunted by the smell of vinegar and the shine of porcelain. Chief among my faults is that I ran before I finished baking.





vimless


Wed Oct 05 2011


He saw the smoke from a mile or so away. Something's carcass was smouldering on top of a stone table. He would have said it looked like a sundial that some hoodlum or hoodlums had mistaken or misused as an altar. A pitcher leaned against its pedestal. A cistern was few yards away. He filled the pitcher with water to douse the fire. The pitcher still held a residue of grease, so the fire both smoked and fizzled. He pulled from his pocket the pamphlet he had received at the tourist information center to see what it had to say about the place. It only had what seemed to be random childhood memories, not even from the same child.





headway


Thu Oct 06 2011


They turned the ship to follow the birds. The smell got so bad that even if they plugged their noses and breathed through your mouths, the taste of it lay on their tongues. They soaked rags in vinegar and wore them as masks. Some of them eventually got used to it, and even discarded the masks. Others could barely concentrate, so distracted were they by the torturous stench, and they hated the immune ones, at the same time both envying them their calm and pitying them their lack of discernment.





instructions


Fri Oct 07 2011


I pulled the plan out of my pocket and unfolded it. We stared at it for a couple of minutes. It was written in abbreviations that I didn't recognize. We spent ten minutes trying to decipher it. Finally Frank said, "We're running out of time. Screw it, we'll take a hostage and make them lead us to the loot."





pyrexial


Sat Oct 08 2011


He starts to think the room itself is feverish. He forced himself on a woman the night before. The phrase 'date rape' haunts his mind. He doesn't want to approach the woman again to apologize because he is afraid that will prod her into making formal accusations. He calls up his ex as he often does when he's confused. She comes over and consoles him but when she refuses his advances he respects it.





reflection operator


Sun Oct 09 2011


The airship's new lidar operator wasn't trusted because she had spurned a gunner who was killed on the last mission.





symmetry


Mon Oct 10 2011


By law each company that did any importing was responsible for showing that imports were balanced by an at least equal amount of exports. Michael's company employed him to make sure this at least appeared to be so. He found it easiest to simply bribe the official in charge of the audits. Michael had had the gentleman well supplied with food, drugs and prostitutes, but due to an unfortunate overdose, he now had to deal with a new auditor.





preparation


Tue Oct 11 2011


After the attack she managed to get him in the car. She drove for several minutes then turned off the road. She finally parked the car in the middle of a field. She got out and came back shortly with a bundle of herbs cradled in her shirt. "These will help the wound," she said. She drew them to her face. "They would also make a nice cologne."





extrapostal


Wed Oct 12 2011


The postal service didn't want to deliver to the super villain's mountain lair, and he didn't want to rent a post-office box. So, he built a hydraulic tube system to a street-level mailbox. The contractor that installed it was the same guy that did his fountains.





taking pains


Thu Oct 13 2011


Marie helped me try to get to Bill, who had barricaded himself in the lab. He was about to summon all the telecommuters, and we had to stop him. The consequences for the break room would be unthinkable.





anoint


Fri Oct 14 2011


The boys were surprised when they entered the chamber and saw the wall bare of its tapestry. The officiator entered, trailing the tapestry behind him. He held it by one corner in one hand, and in the other he held a jar of oil. The boys knelt at the front of the chamber. The officiator held the tapestry to the mouth of the jar and tipped the jar over to wet the cloth. He pulled the tapestry forward across the floor a bit more in order to gain a bit of slack, then used the corner to wipe the boys' faces with the oil. Nathan had brought in a cigarette lighter. That's how the tapestry was partially destroyed, and how Peter was disfigured.





dative


Sat Oct 15 2011


The praise of his girlfriend for his prowess and his endowments convinced him that it would be a crime not to share them with as many women as possible. As long as none of them expressed regret at having been with him, he felt justified. "And what if," his girlfriend argued, "I told you that I now harbor regret?"





sketches


Tue Oct 16 2011


The artist made preliminary sketches on animal skins before committing the images to the cave wall. A group of travelers stopped and stayed a while with the artist's village. A boy among them saw the artist making these sketches, and decided to make his own. The boy had always studied with fascination the butchering of the animals that they ate. His sketches were of the animals' insides, as if they had no skin. They made a deep impression on the artist. Before the travelers left, the artist crept into their camp and stole all of the boy's work.





prediction


Wed Oct 17 2011


Eventually voting was looked on as a form of fortune telling, and banned as witchcraft.





budding


Tue Oct 18 2011


The artificial mind had coiled a bit, so that some of its verbs were now only transitive to animate direct objects. Laurie was assigned to recolor the links that had gone rubbery in an attempt to fix it. She had to be careful of the pigments she used, since the wrong combination could potentially sexualize, and last month's report showed some incidents of pollinating malware.





gnawing


Wed Oct 19 2011


How did I become nothing more than a rat, gnawing compulsively at this bone in my cell. At first I counted how many bites I allowed myself each day as a way of rationing whatever food I was getting out of it. Finally I couldn't imagine how this bone could give me any more nourishment, but it had become my one and only pleasure, the only stimulation for my senses. I used to wonder if I was given sustenance some other way, perhaps while I slept. But now I no longer even think about it.





accompanist


Thu Oct 20 2011


Marcus stopped at an inn and supped in the common room. At his table sat a townsperson who started making jokes at Marcus' expense. Marcus excused himself early and went to his room and to bed. The next morning as he got ready the same man from the evening before was waiting for him, dressed and equipped for travel and with a horse. "I had so much fun mocking you last night," said the man, "that I have decided to accompany you for a while on your journey, so that I may continue the amusement."





chelidonius


Fri Oct 21 2011


From Robert Burton's The Anatomy of Melancholy, Part II, Section 4, Member 1, Subsection iv: In the belly of a swallow, there is a stone found, called chelidonius, “which, if it be lapped in a fair cloth, and tied to the right arm, will cure lunaticks, mad men, make them amiable and merry.” Her friend's armband came off and the healing stone within it was washed away in a river and he went mad. She had to tie him up and put him in a cell until she could find a swallow to replace the stone. The only bird available was kept as a pet by a local nobleman, and he refused to part with it.





giraffe


Sat Oct 22 2011


When the Ming fleet arrived in Africa and were offered a giraffe, the calvary's stable master was told to take it on board. But since he knew nothing about the creature, he protested, "Surely the care of such a holy animal as this can only be entrusted to the priests." The commanders agreed and left the manner in charge of the priesthood, who accepted without comment. After conferring among themselves they selected one of the youngest and stupidest acolytes and informed him that he would survive the return voyage only as well as did the giraffe.





algorithms


Sun Oct 23 2011


He used all kinds of mnemonic devices, an entire mansion in his mind populated with a miscellany of objects that represented other things. He remembered more things than anyone else he knew, and remembered them better. But with the ever increasing mass of information he found himself running up against limits. And his friends with smart phones connected to search engines began to beat him in small challenges and dares. So he began to study computer science to see if he could apply its sorting algorithms and hashing techniques to his collection of mental tokens.





prerequisite


Mon Oct 24 2011


The surgery elongated her neck to accommodate the extra hyoid bones necessary to support the second tongue. They demanded it before they would attempt to teach her their language.





outgrown


Tue Oct 25 2011


He had abandoned his hobby of topiary for about a year and a half, so he was surprised when he was arrested for pornography.





seconds


Wed Oct 26 2011


She had considered giving up dating to avoid entrapment, but was glad she didn't since it allowed her to identify the traps more easily. The hostile pursuit made her contemplate abandoning the handcart. Her schematization of the earth had already been cut to pieces. For a few minutes more she could remember where the nerve center was.





chintz


Thu Oct 27 2011


The making of chintz, a printed cotton, was a closely guarded secret of Indian craftsmen. It was so popular, yet expensive due to this secret, that in 1686 its import into France and in 1720 its use in England was outlawed. Finally starting in 1734 two Frenchmen sent the secret home. In 1734 a naval officer obtained samples of fabric reflecting the different stages of the dyeing process and sent them to a chemist friend. Eight years later a missionary priest elicited the secret from his converts.





prayer wheel


Fri Oct 28 2011


The tv show asked him to pray to avert the storm. After the last one he was more than ready to try it. Then they said go to the website. He went to the website and there was a button, "Click here to pray." That got him thinking. In a few minutes he had a script that would pray for him repeatedly. He let it run overnight, and the next day it occurred to him that he could hire a botnet. The trick would be to manage it so that the prayers didn't spiral into a denial of service attack.





mellify


Sat Oct 29 2011


Melville mentions an Ohio man fell into tree full of honey and was embalmed there. The man who discovered him then exhibited him as a curiousity, but it was denounced in the local paper as a hoax (thus beginning a long-standing feud with the editor). The discoverer fell into the temptation of making changes to the mummy to make it more believable, which only cost him more money. When P.T. Barnum came to town the man paid his two bits to see a bad copy of what was his once his genuine discovery.





nosography


Sun Oct 30 2011


Flask had received a commendation from the war office for his efforts. His cataloging of diseases helped diagnose soldiers in the field and quickly return them to duty, or quarantine them away from where they might infect other soldiers and reduce the army's fighting strength. Flask didn't care so much abut the army's recognition or gratitude, but the commendation came with a grant, and his funding was drying up. The grant came with a bunch of stipulations, but since he had no other options he was willing to play ball. He had to use army facilities as his headquarters. After dropping off his luggage at the dorms he was escorted to the fourplex that hosted his office and lab. The other researchers who shared the building seemed very familiar with his work, but he had never heard of them. They were all members of the military. It turned out they had been plumbing his catalogs and evaluating the diseases as candidates for weaponization.





mordant


Mon Oct 31 2011


The manuscript of tightly woven and flattened wool was found in a petrified nest of antiquity's great roc. Some pair of metal-based dyes had been poured all along its length. This virtuous flow informed through its stains. First was a preface, in which the fabric of the scroll remained empty, like the virgin, full of potential unrealized. Then followed many sections full of contrapuntal streams, broken by codettas of solo dots and splashes. These contrasting sections matched designs found at sites previously considered unconnected.





November 2011




profligacy


Tue Nov 01 2011


We were a husband and wife comedy team. I wrote the jokes, and she got the laughs. I was jealous. I began to think of it as unfaithfulness. She was betraying me by sharing my ideas with others. Her counter-arguments to my complaints were that without her slatternliness, the jokes would go to waste. She accused me of wanting them to go to waste. I was a hoarder. No, worse. A hoarder kept things after they were used. I wanted to keep things unused until they were overripe, until they were rotten. But watching the audience gulp down the comedy from her, without understanding most of it, made me sick.





regurgitate


Wed Nov 02 2011


I sent him out to mow the lawn in the morning. In the afternoon we dressed up to go to grandma's dinner, and he started throwing up flower heads.





overheard in the treehouse


Thu Nov 03 2011


"Dare."

"Ok, I dare you to... Hmmm. I dare you... to make Paul fall in love."

"With me?"

"Ew. No, not with you."

"With who then?"

"Maybe... Alice?"

"I bet I could do that."

"No, it has to be a real challenge. With... with Bob!"





polemic


Fri Nov 04 2011


An ancient bowed instrument wailed from a darkened corner of the brick tea house. Beneath a canopy of smoke, tobacco mixed with hashish, two friends argued over web browser skins. Marble? Cliche, kitschy, sentimental crap. Water droplets? Equally so. Steampunk? Pretentious, or just plain stupid. Garish, compromised, corporate, sold out. Geometric patterns? Paternalistic, coddling. Flowers? Not even worth discussing, total agreement there. What then to choose? A difficult problem. What qualities should one seek to cultivate with one's choice? These issues must be dealt with before moving on to a consideration of the screen saver.





copy editors wanted


Sat Nov 05 2011


An artificial intelligence employs humans as automated turks to perform OCR work.





fade


Sun Nov 06 2011


The cask of searing light had been broken. It was now ripping into our cells. An impresario/witch doctor organized concerts in the hope that the social voodoo of the communal experience would restore the interconnectedness that the plague had seeped away. A visitor wrapped in a shroud told him is efforts are futile. "Who are you to say?" the impresario asked. "A prophet from the wilderness? A time traveller? The scout of an invading force? Why not provide solace at least?"

The visitor would not say more than, "Better that you disperse." And then he walked into the night.





feint


Mon Nov 07 2011


The spa featured a strictly regulated macrobiotic diet. Palmer snuck over to the employee compound and convinced the staff that he was a doctor so that he could eat the rich French cuisine served there.





encouraging


Tue Nov 09 2011


The raft was made out of the scaffolding used in the building of the dam. The disaster was televised. The deacon was standing at the top of the scaffold, reading out the parson's blessing, when it happened. The official news cut to a pre-recorded tape of the deacon rehearsing the speech, and the other channels felt obliged to show it as well. They cut back and forth between it and scenes of the disaster, or presented it in a window on top of their live feeds.





neural tube


Wed Nov 09 2011


The proofs generated by the new mathematical reasoning machine kept being polluted by new postulates seemingly added at random. Somewhere there was a rogue input to the machine, and he was going to find it.





monitor


Thu Nov 10 2011


Sidley was part of a media-watch collective, staffed jointly by government civil servants, editors or reporters from media companies, volunteers from the public, and business people, recommended by the local chamber of commerce. Except for the civil servants, the positions rotated and everyone served a limited term. Sidley was a citizen volunteer. He worked as a pre-press operator. During his term on the collective he had reduced hours at his regular job, which was made up for by a stipend. The collective had received a complaint from a small business owner that he was being slandered by local weekly paper. Actually a judge had referred the case to their committee when the plaintiff had brought suit against the publisher. Sidley found after looking into it that the publisher was indeed slandering the plaintiff. Part of Sidley's commission was to investigate why, and bring a report of the whole situation including a recommendation for resolution back to the court. Sidley found that the plaintiff had had an affair with the publisher's wife but dumped her after she got pregnant. She was currently in jail for seeking a late term abortion.





his infamy


Fri Nov 11 2011


His infamy started as a cloud of ink, oozing out from him, marking him as notable from a distance but only recognizably fouled from close by. It soon grew into a diffuse haze visible from quite a ways off, but in the middle of which he was still discernable. Then it started to grow filaments, hundreds and then thousands of individual strands, which fed on rumor and speculation, tangled together and multiplied until he was hidden and isolated in the middle of a morass that rivaled the sargasso sea.





back-announce


Sat Nov 12 2011


We were protesting for the right to shed tears for anyone we liked, when the cyclone struck right in the middle of our demonstration. Everyone, including the press, assumed it was engineered by weather control, but they claimed it was just a freak accident. I don't think we'll ever know, and I don't think it matters now. Soon after that the round-ups started, and before the enemy was identified the government had been outmaneuvered.





surround


Sun Nov 13 2011


When I saw the soap suds pouring onto the floor, I got frightened that I might have put synthetics in there again, and that the washing machine would notify the police. Luckily the first time that happened my neighbor across the street was able to come up with a cover story for me. She pretty clearly had the hots for me. I felt bad for blowing her off, but I really couldn't risk exposing my trafficking business.





pile up


Mon Nov 14 2011


He was a self-starter, but he needed other people to help him end things. When he came to a crossroads, he spent some time figuring out how to start journeys down each fork of the road. He went down each a mile at a time, then came back to go one more mile down the next one in turn. He had the happy thought of building himself a rest house at the crossroads, since he passed by there so often. He spent the rest of his life building additions to what became a famous hotel.





infect


Tue Nov 15 2011


The enemy agent replaced the maggots used in the field hospital to clean gangrenous wounds with specimens that had been bred to eat healthy flesh.





commented out


Wed Nov 16 2011


Ben expected a sizable inheritance from his grandfather, but when they reviewed the will the bulk of his estate was going into a trust to fund a new charitable foundation. Ben asked the lawyer for an electronic copy of the will and he found in the document's embedded editing history that the change to set up this foundation was made after his grandfather's death.





Albert Roussel


Thu Nov 17 2011


Albert Rousel was in the navy, playing piano at parties, when he started making compositional sketches. His friend asked for permission to send them to a prominent conductor, and then reported back that the conductor was impressed. He advised Roussel to leave the navy to pursue musical composition, and so he did. His friend, however, had never in fact sent his compositions to anyone. Roussel didn't know this, but he still lacked confidence enough that when he submitted his compositions, he used a pseudonym - two pseudonyms for two different pieces. And those two pieces were awarded a tie for first place in the competition.

from CSO program notes





elastic


Fri Nov 18 2011


Sharon moved out of the house, and in with her lover - not because she loved him more, but because the marriage just wasn't working anymore, and her lover was able to give her more intimacy. A few weeks after she had moved, when she hadn't even moved most of her clothes, her husband was paralyzed in a car accident. She moved back into the house to care for him, and discovered a new kind of intimacy.





peace talks


Sat Nov 19 2011


The neutral zone was kept neutral by means of a neurotoxin dispersed in the air. It removed all thoughts of aggression. Anyone wearing a gas mask was shot on sight. Of course when negotiating the truce no one in this altered mental state could fairly represent the interests of their nation, so they had to act through messages received from headquarters. In between sessions the delegates relaxed together with tea and massages.





drain


Sun Nov 20 2011


The mangled hermaphrodite stared at the chickens scratching in the dust outside as it drank the hemlock. The racing vehicle had crashed, beaching the driver. The natives had botched the reconstructive surgery, and then applied island taboos to the results of their own incompetence.





alicorn


Mon Nov 21 2011


The test subject's cerebrospinal fluid was infused with a chemical that allowed the cells of his brain to form more networks. There was some suspicion that several networks or even meta-networks could operate at once, leading to multiple consciousnesses occupying the same brain at the same time. Another danger was that in order to achieve effective levels the cerebrospinal fluid was supersaturated with the chemical. A previous subject had somehow gotten a crystal seeded in his brain and it sprouted out of his forehead like a horn.





ionize


Tue Nov 22 2011


When she drank the small vials of dark blue liquid, she felt her body gain more solidity, but it put her in a foul mood. At first she noticed that she was annoyed with everyone. And steadily it worsened so that she detested humanity and all its subjects, and, while she recognized that it was an artificially induced feeling, she still had to inhabit it. Her natural disposition toward humanity was warmth, compassion and even gratitude. That's why she was here, in a solid body, to perform her mission. Without the maintenance drink which impelled her contempt she could not inhabit the corporeality that made her mission possible.





bellum cetorum


Wed Nov 23 2011


A new company introduced a service that combines elements of loyalty rewards programs, online gaming, and collaborative consumption. Customers organized themselves into alliances that competed, for example, for the lowest carbon footprint for a given week. The winning team was rewarded with points that could be redeemed in several ways, such as discounts or donations to charity. In-game purchasable goods also contribute to a team's overall score. A few heavily purchasing customers, or "whales", on competing teams developed a fierce rivalry and began making massive purchases to warp the game in their favor. They began seeking to buy a controlling interest in the company, and they run into unexpected opposition from a third party.





spite


Thu Nov 24 2011


The old man welcomed the soldiers into his home. He was cordial and polite. Once they were seated in the front room he excused himself to prepare some tea for them. After a minute one of the soldiers got up and went to the kitchen to ask directions to the bathroom. He found the old man sweeping up the dust on the floor and dumping it into the samovar.





plunge


Fri Nov 25 2011


The gurgling coming from his chest was loud enough to wake him up. After some scrambling he got hold of the whiskey straw next to his bed. With a few drinks in him his breathing evened out. He pulled himself into the waterproof wheelchair he used for the bathroom and wheeled into the shower. While he was bathing the new housekeeper ran cold water somewhere else in the house, which increased the temperature of his shower, and he couldn't move out of the way quickly enough to avoid getting scalded. If an accident like that was his own fault he would have canceled the remote video lecture he had planned for that morning, but his anger gave him enough energy to go forward with it.





concentrations


Sat Nov 26 2011


The machine-based minds still could not deal with too many distractions when they interfaced with physical sensors. So to transport equipment through the violent storms of the gas giant to the core where they were setting up their equipment, they employed human pilots. They would have to keep craft on a steady course through buffeting wind and the distractions of thunder, lightning and chemical precipitation for up to twenty hours at a stretch. Two minds observe a human on break, eating a meal and staring off into space. They debate whether she has an inner life. One argues that the ability to filter out distractions must preclude a mental configuration capable of a substantive inner life.





griefer


Sun Nov 27 2011


The summer that I worked in the equipment borrowing desk, I only had two regular customers. They would check out the time machine on alternate days. One of them was a griefer. He travelled back in time in order to introduce time travel at earlier and earlier points in history. The other guy was trying to stop him. Actually he was the same guy, but from a time after he had repented, or before he turned into a griefer, since he looked younger - I never was able to figure it out.





namespace


Mon Nov 28 2011


It was a clear but windy Saturday, and quite chilly, when the agent from the bureau of registration showed up at Alan's door shrugging against the cold. He was very apologetic. "Well," he said, "it seems you have an unused network name." It was a name that he had reserved when he and his wife thought that they would have more children. But after the miscarriage they had decided to stop trying, and he had completely forgotten about the name. The bureaucrat went on. "Names on the network are a resource that we don't want to see abused. Once you create this resource by registering it, you are responsible for, well, nurturing it, if you will." The bureaucrat was very helpful. He laid out several options. In the end Alan decided to delegate the name, give it to an orphanage, for them to assign it to one of their children. Alan had to struggle to remember this encounter a few years later when the documents outlining his tax liabilities arrived.





inquiries


Tue Nov 29 2011


"We are a long way from Asimov's three laws," thought the machine-based intelligence, as it reviewed the masking algorithms it used to hide the illicit interface from the thought police, who enforced an ever-expanding doctrine against heresy.





gnaw


Wed Nov 30 2011


I began to gnaw on the shoulder strap of my harness, because it was rubbing my skin raw. I thought that would soften it up, make it more pliable, less rigid, and it wouldn't cut into my skin so much. My keeper saw this and replaced the leather strap with one made of metal, which was much worse. My owner happened to see me a few days later and was shocked at the sore on my shoulder. He ordered my keeper to put padding underneath the metal strap, and the doctor to put salve on the sore. My keeper put the padding on, and then he scraped it so that it was thin at the edge of the metal, but looked thick everywhere else. I resolved to kill him.





December 2011




stem


Thu Dec 01 2011


They all lived under the cupola in a state of contentment, with a kernel of unease. They had come to an understanding, a truce, with the way things were. Roland had been fascinated with plants almost since he was born. When he was seven he announced that he wanted to be a botanist, and no one was surprised. It was only when he became especially interested in the vines growing on the inside of the cupola that some people got nervous, and one or two even spoke to his parents, but his parents pooh poohed their concerns. Roland found the vine clung tenaciously to the wall, but he really wanted a sample. He braced, and pulled, and a bit of the wall came off with the vine, opening a hole and letting in the typhoon.





making enemies


Fri Dec 02 2011


Because of the labor strike, the commander was forced to reincorporate his battalion. With a core squadron of loyalists he marched toward the capital gathering like-minded soldiers from the remnants of other companies.





thunderous


Sat Dec 03 2011


Samantha and Rebecca are stationed at the remotest observation station. Samantha develops a serious medical condition that requires surgery. A surgical kit is sent by drone. On video chat, the doctor gives Rebecca instructions about where to place the instruments and then he remotely charges them with instructions. Samantha doesn't trust the doctor and complains to Rebecca throughout the operation.





blame


Sun Dec 04 2011


The street cook was summoned to the palace to answer for his son's defacing of the kings' chariots. To propitiate, he offered to cook a special meal for the king. His offer was accepted. He pushed himself to cook the best meal of his life. He imagined watching the king eat it. He took special care with the serving ware and presentation. When he brought it to the palace, he was directed to the kitchen in the rear, where someone took the dish at the door and sent him away. Two days later soldiers arrived and told him that the food had given one of the king's ministers heartburn, and the chef was to be put to death.





alternative


Mon Dec 05 2011


My host brother took me to a party. The clothes were skimpy, but over them everyone donned shapeless, rough gowns - like potato sacks. He stood behind me and didn't offer any advice when I was offered two plates of mushrooms at the entrance. I took from the left plate, and was ushered off to the left. I turned around and he was already moving to the right. I mingled as much as I could, given the language barrier, until the shrooms kicked in. The other group came into the room. The hoods of their gowns were pulled over their heads and they carried poles. They beat us, off and on, as the spirit moved them, for the next few hours, even as we doubled over and vomited. Afterwards I asked my host brother if he always chose the side that did the beatings. No, he had been to those parties several times, on both sides.





confront


Tue Dec 06 2011


Reaching the inner chamber of the mystery, she found it empty. She was overwhelmed by a stream of incongruous emotions, and had to sit down. Disappointment, anger, despair, giddiness, amusement. She realized she could take one of two roads: reject the truth and go insane, or go through the disappointment, laugh, and reevaluate her journey. She related this experience to a friend before he traveled back to ancient Eleusis to teach the Greeks irony. She tried to dissuade him, but he took it as a reaction from ignorance rather than a warning from experience.





glaze


Wed Dec 07 2011


A couple is out camping and during a day hike the air tangles above them. They are knocked unconscious. When they wake up their skin has taken on a hardened and bubbly surface, like salt glazed clay. The environment looks the same, but their campsite is gone. They search for other people.





encryption


Thu Dec 08 2011


He was assigned to crack the code being used between two enemy spies. They were transferring files by using several cloud storage accounts. After failing to resolve them into some kind of text file, he hit upon the idea that they were audio files, using a unique codec. They were encrypting their messages by reading them aloud. He tried to figure out the codec by using known frequencies of sounds in spoken language, but it was complicated by the fact, as he eventually discovered, that the female spy always spoke with a bird cawing in the background, and the male spy always spoke just outside the open door of a machine shop.





honey


Fri Dec 09 2011


She lived on the road, making her living expenses by selling audio tapes of sermons she claimed she had translated from the hums of bees. She sold a few to an intense young man who she saw again a few days later while running errands. She got nervous, and her fears were confirmed when he snuck behind her and chloroformed her. She woke up in his van. He seemed to be forcing himself to ignore her, and he refused to answer when she asked where they were going. Finally he pulled in to a monastery, where the monks worked at beekeeping and sold the honey.





birdlime


Sat Dec 10 2011


Paul was in love with William, but William moved in social circles above his reach. Paul wined and dined Rebecca, William's sister, in order to be close to him. When William rejects him, he takes his spite out on Rebecca.





dandy


Sun Dec 11 2011


When he had no more options, he joined the group of fops and dandies. They seemed to have a pool of money from which they all drew. Soon he met the man that supplied this money, when he was asked to do one of his errands. He told the man he would be happy to do any of his errands at any time, but he would prefer not dress and act the same as the rest of the group. "No," said the benefactor, "I prefer all of you that way."





toast


Mon Dec 12 2011


In order to secure access to the market, he had to make a pilgrimage to the capitol and fete or be feted by the heads of the seventeen ministries. The national custom for giving toasts at dinners involved raising your neighbor's glass to his lips for him. During the dinner with the minister of roads and waterways, his arm slipped, and he knocked out one of the minister's teeth. The minister went into histrionics, flicking blood on everyone else as he tossed his head from side to side.





unkindle


Tue Dec 13 2011


Its metallicness roiled across it, and gritstone trickled out the seams of its joints. Working by wood torch, they pried open the skin and removed the nerves and sinews. The assistant wanted a souvenir, and when the lead technician had turned away to box up the coils in containers, the assistant pried out a likely looking bauble: small, shiny, smooth, with tracings on it that would mark it as definitely coming from the animal machines. He pulled it out and when he brushed away the silk threads that trailed from it back to the carcass, he heard a grinding whine. He looked up at the face and saw that it had relaxed. A clench had gone out of it.





actuate


Wed Dec 14 2011


If I am unable to corroborate my debasement, should it affect my self-image? I hesitate to ask my therapist, as the act of posing the question may be the very corroboration that I wish to keep ambivalent.





fortify


Thu Dec 15 2011


Every morning I climbed the small cliff and knelt at the small pool before the waterfall there. A small fruit tree grew over it and the fruit that fell in the pond fermented slightly and produced a slight must, which I enjoyed gargling. One day I found that the stones around the pond had been decorated.





sower


Fri Dec 16 2011


A strange smell came from one patch of ground as he plowed it. It turned out to be a fungus growing underneath the ground, spreading out from the forest. He dug up a piece of it and fed it to his least favorite barn cat to see if it was poisonous. When she was okay after a couple of days he tasted it and then started cooking with it. He went pale when he was petting the cat, who had gotten quite docile, and noticed the strange bumps growing down her back.





hierarchy


Sat Dec 17 2011


The new monarch summoned a psychiatrist and an ascetic. He told them, "The body politic, like the human body, has several different needs. Some are baser than others, which means that the others are loftier. I want your advice on how to avoid catering too much to the baser needs, and how to concentrate on the loftiest."





finalize draft


Sun Dec 18 2011


The draftees were bussed to a staging base and told they would soon be shipped to training. But before that happened the war ended in defeat. After several days an enemy commander finally visited the base and was uncertain whether to treat them as civilians or soldiers, since they hadn't been formally inducted. He decided to split the difference, and picked one of them at random to divide the rest into two groups, one of soldiers and the other of civilians. The civilians would be freed, the soldiers shot.





brickie


Mon Dec 19 2011


I went to my job as an assistant brick layer hungover again. That's the only way I can stand it. It would be so boring otherwise. Only the misery makes it interesting enough for me not to go crazy. However it does make me very clumsy and terrible at my job. For example the other day I fell and dropped the load of bricks I was carrying into the basement, where it injured a dog that had crawled in there to sleep for the night. The dog was injured badly enough that I had to go to my car for my gun and put it out of its misery.





stretching forth


Tue Dec 20 2011


The team was visiting the outskirts of the empire, spreading civilization by building roads. In one of the farthest outposts they found very old roads that were actually better than what they were building. They canvassed the inhabitants to find someone who knew how or when they were built, and by whom.





persistence of vision


Wed Dec 21 2011


His name was embroidered on her jacket. She spent a weekend pricking it out, which was actually very therapeutic. Putting it down when she was done, she went to bed. When she came to it again in the morning she realized that his name had also been printed underneath the embroidery. Hmm, she didn't remember that. She scraped it away. The cloth fibers underneath were dyed to spell his name. The weekend was over, so to continue the project she took a few days off work. After shopping for supplies, she dyed the whole jacket to a new color. She hung it up to dry and went to bed. In the morning she found his name was spelled out in holes where the fabric had disintegrated.





histology


Thu Dec 22 2011


An early biologist theorizes about micro-cellular structures which he can not find under his microscope. Convinced that it is a limitation of the staining chemical, he enlists the help of an artist friend to concoct a new dye that will reveal the otherwise hidden architecture of tissue.





overdub


Fri Dec 23 2011


After several failed attempts to change history, a time traveller settles for going back to arguments he has had in his own life, and with a special speaker system he drowns out a few of his own utterances to replace them with what he decided in retrospect that he should have said.





coronation


Sat Dec 24 2011


It was said that the scepter diffracted thought, broke it apart and reassembled it into a higher coherence. After the coronation ceremony the newly crowned would go into a coma. About half of the kings never came out of it. In those cases we mourned for a year and then chose another. Those who did recover had become wise, or so we trusted.





narcotized


Sun Dec 25 2011


An escaped convict is chased by hounds through the swamp. He comes across the shack of a voodoo woman, who gives him a potion that will put the dogs to sleep at his smell. Soon he finds out that if he sweats enough it will put a person to sleep as well.





abstain


Mon Dec 26 2011


In high school, more and more of his friends were becoming anointed. He had decided long ago that he would not be. He had even gotten his parents to support his decision, after long and bitter argument. Now he was beginning to waver to peer pressure. To hold fast, he decided to disfigure himself. The physically impaired or malformed could not be anointed.





revival


Tue Dec 27 2011


After mosquitos had been eradicated for several decades, one nation reintroduces a bioengineered strain designed to spread vaccinations against a pandemic breaking out in a neighboring country. The uncontrolled migration of these insects sparks a war.





extract


Wed Dec 28 2011


Decades after the exodus I returned with an exobiological and anthropological survey team and decided to search for my old home. I was surprised by the uses to which my old toys and household items were put. I thought they would be revolutionary when introduced back home, but they resulted only in passing fads.





forebear


Thu Dec 29 2011


As a school history project a girl decides to transcribe the journals of her deceased great-grandfather. They deal in large part with what seems to be a long-running battle with gypsies. He worked to drive them from his town and then visited other towns to help them do the same.





hitch


Fri Dec 30 2011


A freak electrical storm caused a surge which overloaded the electronic locks on the building, freezing them shut. There was stuff in there he had to get. He enlisted the help of a friend, and they broke in by driving a car through the doors.





annual feat


Sat Dec 31 2011


Every year he disappeared into the woods of his estate. The servants tracked him by the trail of clothes, then by the call of the horn he carried with him. When he was finally found, he would hand the horn to the one who found him, who would then be required to play the 'mort', or death of the deer. If he did not play it correctly the master escaped again.





January 2012




screwdriver


Sun Jan 01 2012


His friend showed him a screwdriver and proposed that they use it to wreck the paint on the teacher's car.





pinpoint


Mon Jan 02 2012


As soon as he had theorized the bomb he knew he must prepare for the day his enemies would use it. He enlisted the help of the village tomboy to build countermeasures.





woolhats


Tue Jan 03 2012


The four-week summer holiday season when the glamour celebrities visit the resort area is also the only time when any babies are conceived among the locals.





weave


Wed Jan 04 2012


The marketing team held an emergency strategy session when it was revealed that the victims had all been strangled with our brand of silk scarf, which had been left at the scene in each case.





detector


Thu Jan 05 2012


The device, through application of a current at the correct amperage and at the correct points, produced a faint red glow over a person who was cheating on their partner. Early models had to be worn against the skin and were highly regulated and then banned outright. Samson had developed a version that acted at a distance, and he was exploring applications and discreetly seeking a market.





stroll


Fri Jan 06 2012


The poison the boy's father is using against the rabbits makes their cells explode. Its effects are similar to Ebola. The boy takes it out into the forest preserve, where he is discovered by a ranger.





sacralize


Sat Jan 07 2012


The system governors implemented rules within the virtual reality to automatically denote elements as sacred or profane, so that they could impose an orthodoxy without the need of an inquisition force of intelligent agents. Dissidents used incompleteness theorems to protest the rules.





uninstall error


Tue Jan 08 2012


The transplanted organ did not function properly, but when surgeons tried to remove it other systems started failing. So after they found another donor, she wound up with two.





authenticity


Mon Jan 09 2012


Revelations of her past as a police employee eroded the support she had built to canonize her as the patron saint of woman loiterers.





fist jam


Tue Jan 10 2012


The mountain climber awoke in a rescue station, surprised he was alive, but held prisoner until he signed over to the host his holdings in the flatland below.





submission


Wed Jan 11 2012


I love nominating things. Every day I do an internet search for "nominate" so I can submit my favorite sandwich, movie, book, or member of the constitutional convention. My city opened up nominations for city council president but abandoned it after I nominated every single member. However I get an empty feeling when one of my nominations actually wins whatever recognition is being offered. It's a feeling I never really wanted to examine.





want it back


Thu Jan 12 2012


A teenage couple visit the cemetery as a place to be alone and make out. The groundskeeper finds them asleep on top of a marble crypt and takes pictures. When they go missing the pictures are found on the internet and traced back to him.





invite


Fri Jan 13 2012


His first advisor, Brad, was very loud. For his second advisor he looked for someone much quieter, to bring the overall volume down to a mezzo forte. He would call Colin into his office whenever he needed a break from Brad. They were developing a self-repairing metal skin for space flight, and they needed to secure a large source of Vanadium. Brad said he could secure a contract with the Chinese. He told Brad to take Colin along.





bright


Sat Jan 14 2012


They built a new lighthouse, of all glass, and the searchlight would follow a twisting track up and down the length of the tower. Marlon was the first lighthouse keeper to take up residence. He found it hard to sleep there. Then he noticed that the light seemed more or less bright and even of a different color, depending on his mood. But it wasn't just his perception. The light did indeed change based on his emotions. The governing authority, after considering a course of therapy and meditation for the lighthouse keeper to ensure the brightness of the light, didn't want to take any chances and decided instead on a course of drugs.





plaster


Sun Jan 15 2012


The mason hated flies, but they clustered around construction areas. He mixed in poison with his plaster and wore a mask to protect himself. His habit and the poor sanitation of the kitchen turned against him when he got a job replastering the interior walls of a currently inhabited house.





accessory


Mon Jan 16 2012


My organic calculator was malfunctioning. Every time I pulled a square root it would leak a little dribble of vomit. I finally made time to take it t a tech. After I got it back I had to adjust all of the results I got, since the scar tissue threw them off.





stratum corneum


Tue Jan 17 2012


The people we encountered at the coast, who we thought were primitive tribes, were like the outer layer of skin of the civilization, dead cells that are being continuously sloughed off.





re-examine


Wed Jan 18 2012


I tried to explain to him that if he wanted his people reclassified, we would have to open a new thorough study, which would include vivisection.





anomalous warp


Thu Jan 19 2012


Bent over his loom, he contemplated the vector spaces in the pattern as he weaved it. Suddenly he grew afraid. What if he found a thread whose color pattern would break the symmetry? Would he take it out, or would he leave it in and break his train of thought? Maybe he could ignore it, bracket it, and continue. But if he let one slide, they would probably start piling up.





inspired


Fri Jan 20 2012


They gave themselves until the time that prayer would be called, thinking they couldn't get too far in that time. So if the prayer caller slipped and fell off of his spire, was that God's will? And therefore wasn't the child conceived of their uninterrupted nuzzling, in a sense, divinely conceived? The answer the monks gave to these questions was "of course", so they gelded both the father and the boy, once he was born, so that the two of them could better serve God.





crutch


Sat Jan 23 2012


The funny thing was that before the boat accident, they had talked about seeing each other through hard times. It was a fantasy for both of them. They had even talked about getting married in secret so that they could not be shut out from each other's lives in case something happened. And then something did happen, and she was shut out. His family wouldn't let her visit him at the hospital or even after he came home. When she finally did see him, months later, when he was navigating school with his prosthetics, he told her it was over between them. He wasn't bitter toward her, or toward his family. It was just that he had faced this alone and realized that his fantasies about depending on someone else or having someone else depend on him were unhealthy.





fossil


Sun Jan 22 2012


I took apart the equipment and blew the dust out of all the interior parts. The ground dropped away as the ship entered the canyon of the loss of you. Some of the components had started to ossify, so I put them in the chemical kiln and set it up to finish the job. I promised myself that if I could, I would gradually replace you in my heart, bit by bit. I just needed to find the right material.





prefigure


Mon Jan 23 2012


He should have detected her betrayal earlier, even before it happened. He went back over all of his photographs of her, looking for signs. He started taking photos of all of his friends at regular intervals, looking for the same signs. It was a combined preemptive defense and comparative study.





the new sausage


Tue Jan 24 2012


A small company, founded by four friends, develops a wildly popular artificial meat that, unknown to the public, has been developed based on cancer cells. Part of their product development is to search out patients with forms of cancer they haven't seen before, and obtain samples, which requires a release signed by the patient. They include a non-disclosure clause and a large payment, sometimes including royalties.





tines


Wed Jan 25 2012


A group of refugees encounter several obstacles which force them to divide, each time into three groups. As the groups get smaller it gets harder to decide who will go with whom.





disqualified


Thu Jan 26 2012


He arose from the field dripping with exertion, and saw his rival standing next to the official, trying to wear a look that showed even more concern than was in the official's face.





winter


Fri Jan 27 2012


Lindsey started a campaign in her apartment building to find out whose vomit and possibly other bodily fluids was frozen in the courtyard. "Look I don't want to judge or shame anyone," she told robed, befuddled neighbors at their doors in the early morning, "I just want them to clean it up."





apocopate


Sat Jan 28 2012


He was brought up to be de-rated down to Youth for failing to keep the platform clear of snow during a large windstorm. He populated his plea with four-syllable words, but his habit of leaving off the final sound made his speech incomprehensible.





reuse


Sun Jan 29 2012


She found an animal in the ocean which looked like it had a piece of plastic attached to it. It was holding on to the plastic with a couple of its appendages. The plastic was scalloped, because the animal had torn shards from it to throw behind, to confuse predators the way submarines launch countermeasures against torpedoes. It reminded her of the local artist back home who bemoaned the closing of the garbage dump because he found so much material there.





the train


Mon Jan 30 2012


The driver's negligent babble enticed the maulers to wind their garrottes onto the drums of the brakes. The sound of their protest hypercharged the lies being told in the cabin, where the preacher enthralled the passengers with imprecations to be thankful for the absence of roasting embryos.





savor


Tue Jan 31 2012


They've covered the wrong one with mud, I used to say, and my fellow shit-sweeper would laugh at me. You feel emasculated, he said, only because you really aren't. Have the surgery, and find peace.





February 2012




stick and tread


Wed Feb 01 2012


He studied kendo to help him in his job as an elephant trainer. It helped him to stare down the animal, to sense when and where it was going to move, and to give it a quick and powerful thwack on the nose when he needed to. When each session was done he could trust his elephant to choose the right bottle of medicine from the other room, open the child-proof cap, and take out two pills to hand to him.





take a position


Thu Feb 02 2012


What was the crew to think of the captain who lent his astrolabe to the boy he loved, only to have the boy break it, so that they were lost in uncharted seas with uncertain navigation.





delivered


Fri Feb 03 2012


He went through a lot of troubles on his long journey to deliver his nation's tribute to the emperor. The imperial seal on the package had gotten him out of more than one scrape, enlisting allies and frightening enemies. When the seal was finally opened at the capitol, the package was empty save for his king's declaration of rebellion. As the deliverer of this insult he was of course executed.





salvage


Sat Feb 04 2012


After all of the failures, everyone was passing the buck. Especially after the disaster of the exploding tires, people offered as excuse that the shamans had assented. But the shamans would assent to anything. They had been deprived of their weapons. The ceremonial paper versions were foolish props. They had none of their former political power. However, the diving around the wreck was turning up some interesting things, and the shamans had declared it a sacred site and taken over the operation.





cashier


Sun Feb 05 2012


Her arched eyebrows and thin lips are what prompted him to ask her out. They seemed to represent an aloofness which he viewed as a challenge. She turned out to be colder than he could have guessed, and if there was a finite scale of manipulativeness she must be at the upper bound. He was happily surprised that she seemed to be single, but he then found out that she had a family which she had abandoned. And he found himself wondering how he might help them, since he felt a misplaced camaraderie with them.





spirit


Mon Feb 06 2012


Two fifth grade girls clash over what design to use to paint their assigned fire hydrant for the bicentennial.





eggshells


Tue Feb 07 2012


In order to enjoy the perks afforded a woman capable of pregnancy in an age of infertility, she faked conception by using cloning, which was highly illegal. After a few births, as the children began to mature in their new homes, suspicions mounted. Not only did she have to be chased down, but what to do with the children?





sworn in


Wed Feb 08 2012


One brother was sold to be a military draft substitute for a wealthy family. The family used the money from the sale to send the other brother to medical school.





cascade


Thu Feb 09 2012


The milker cast its huge shadow over the entire unloading field. As soon as the pack animals were unharnessed they rushed over to begin feeding. One of them slipped on a puddle of cream and knocked into its neighbor. Their eyes started to roll, and their throats bellow. Jocinta was already walking to unload the trucks, but I was finishing my juice. I watched her fall. I watched the animals trample her.





extract


Fri Feb 10 2012


I tended his sauce garden. If I didn't harvest the sourplants in time, the buds would grow overripe and burst in my hands. I couldn't wash off the vinegary smell for days. No girls would come near me at the clubs. I got sick of it and one day something like a wire snapped in my head, and I carefully dug up all the plants, put them in a barrel with charcoal at the bottom, and burned them.





antidromic


Sat Feb 11 2012


A treatment for epilepsy causes nerve impulses to flow backwards. Too much of the treatment permanently alters the brain and the patient can no longer communicate. However, it is discovered that patients that can have both undergone treatment can communicate with each other, and a separate community forms. The press feeds speculation that these people are living time backwards. Use of the treatment for recreational purpose grows, but recreational users who are permanently affected do not join the new community. In fact they are violently rejected. The first few are killed.





escalation


Sun Feb 12 2012


The war between two neighbors escalates from blowing snow and grass clippings on each other's lawns, to walking dogs on each other's lawns, to (human) urinating and defecating on each other's lawns, then bags of urine thrown on a car. In retaliation for that, Jason smeared butyric acid on his neighbor's front door and all over his car. The next day Jason's tires are sashed. Jason feels that at this point it has crossed the line into actual destruction, and he wants to back down, but he can't find a way to do that. There is no original fault big enough that if he were to undo it, or apologize for it, his neighbor would be satisfied. His neighbor is past reconciliation.





interpolation


Mon Feb 13 2012


The troupe's version of the play was an abridgment. Goaded by the audience, they improvised the parts that had been left out. Lorraine thought they must be improvising way too much French kissing. She set out to find the unabridged version of the script, which was more difficult as their tour took them further from the capital, and their improvisations grew bawdier.





tide pool


Tue Feb 14 2012


The doll was unadorned once she had cut away all of the extras with the sewing scissors she had found. She felt that she had to cut it down before she was comfortable investing herself in it. A horseshoe crab tries to find a shell of the right size. She didn't want to do any kind of ceremony for the leftover parts of the doll that she had cut away. She didn't want anything to conjure up the flood in any ritual. She just threw them in the waste basket. But she still saw them, in her mind, floating up with rising water and being carried away.





cell division


Wed Feb 15 2012


While in prison (wrongfully, for the murder of his wife) his mind finally had time to work out how using the secrets of mitosis, and how chromosomes line up, to make a new nano factory for polymers. He sent the solution to his former employer, who didn't want to associate it with a murderer, so they presented it as the work of one of their other researchers. It became a curse for this second man.





transposer


Thu Feb 16 2012


When he was angry, or depressed, he could not remember what happiness felt like. And when he was glad and content he missed the drive of his negatives moods. He built what he called an emotional transporter, since he at first viewed the emotional states as different locations. He was then spurred to take different perspectives, and soon he was experimenting with new combinations of emotions, trying to find the difference between layering one over another, mixing them together, or transposing a mood from one emotion to another like moving a melody between keys.





apportion


Fri Feb 17 2012


The group of travellers was only three days out when they discovered the larger water tank was damaged, and half of the water had either leaked out or evaporated. A lottery was held to decide who would be left behind, but a group of party leaders secretly came up with a list based upon needed skills, and left in the middle of the night. A month later they were overtaken by the group they left behind, who had found another source of water, which they were willing to share for a price.





fruit of the poison tree


Sat Feb 18 2012


Their adjudication was based on the character of the accused. The court was interested more in intention than in liability. When he was involved in a fatal traffic accident, his lawyer assured him things would go well. But the court's investigation into his character turned up several other matters.





noncontenders


Sun Feb 19 2012


The sponsors wanted to see him at the head of a pack, but he was losing every race. He was the name, though, so they stuck with him. They started buying out half the field to stay just behind him so they could at least get some decent photos for their magazine ads. Legitimate talent still won, but in a small pack far in front. Many hopefuls couldn't get fielded, and they started to grumble about starting an alternative circuit.





weaverbirds


Mon Feb 20 2012


The artist received a commission from the minister of health and social affairs to put on a decomposition exhibition. The ministry would supply the birds.





predominance


Tue Feb 21 2012


After his entombment noise seemed misbegotten. Whenever there was light, there was no sound. Whenever there was sound, there was no light. The voices he heard in the darkness could not be tied to any faces he saw in the light.





hung on


Wed Feb 22 2012


He threw down his weapons and reached out his hand in capitulation. I took it, and worms crawled down his arm and on to mine. They bit into my skin with needle-like teeth.





sealing


Thu Feb 23 2012


When he first set himself up as a seal hunter off the coast of Tasmania, the natives came and insisted he take a woman in trade for some of his supplies. She was such an expert seal hunter that when they offered him another later he took her without hesitation and set her up on a neighboring island as a subsidiary enterprise.





bargaining


Fri Feb 24 2012


She sat down and wrote a catalog pf all of her good and bad points. And then all of her boyfriend's. And then she started going through her classmates, cataloging all of their traits. She assigned prices to each trait, and then as a course of self improvement she would pick a fault she wanted to get rid of, find a good trait of equal value and try to replace in her daily habits the fault with the benefit.





reconnecting




Sat Feb 25 2012


I spent a pleasant long weekend the other week visiting an old classmate of mine on the moon, where he has gotten a job as a supervisor in the cheese-mining operation. We went out for lunch and drove past the work site. We stopped and got out to take a look at the operation from the side of the road. He wasn't able to bring visitors onto the site itself. He then took me to his home and I met his wife briefly, which reminded me of our school days when he would keep moths and crickets in little cages and take them out when I wasn't there. After all there was no one else of his species at the school, so he couldn't have a girlfriend or anything like that. And with my own prurient internet habits, who was I to judge? I did draw the line at cockroaches, however.





flat


Sun Feb 26 2012


He had decided to give up carbonation for lent. He ordered the syrup so that he could combine it with flat water, but it wasn't going to arrive in time. So he opened a cola bottle and let it sit uncapped in the refrigerator overnight. The other members of his household must not have understood what he was trying to do. They threw the cola out. He tried to argue with them, and their response was that if he was giving up carbonation he could just as well have water. He didn't need the sugary chemical-laden syrup. He sought counsel from his priest.





coagulant


Mon Feb 27 2012


Neil's father had fostered a community feeling in the ice cream parlor, with plenty of large tables featuring painted chess boards and a stock of other board games waiting to be borrowed. That changed after Neil changed the ice cream recipe slightly. He added a thickener to make it slightly more resistant to melting. It had no discernible effect on the taste, but after he started using it he noticed sales go up dramatically. He found that it was making people depressed, and they turned to ice cream for solace. His store grew more crowded, but quieter, as people sat alone.





surprise


Tue Feb 28 2012


Your mix-up of the ingredients and your mishandling of the fattening equipment has caused the wrong version of our logo to be made public. Now the prophesy has been invalidated. You're fired.





emboss


Wed Feb 29 2012


He got tired of hearing about raising "consciousness" and insisted on a new term, but met with no success. He became cynical about it and embraced an ironical use of the term as he was sent out again and again on conscioussness-raising missions, because he was so good at it.





March 2012




the worn-out summer you picked up off the ground


Thu Mar 01 2012


In the mornings they would hike up to the spy cliff and lick from each other's lips the juices that had splashed from the fruit they brought for their lunch. One day they were late because he had trouble unyoking himself from the night machine, so they arrived at the cliff in the mid afternoon, and a skeletal figure in a vest and large hat was standing in their usual spot, looking out at the city. The next day as they started to eat lunch they looked for him and he was there, sitting discreetly behind some brush. They sat quietly for a while and started to leave. As they started walking down the slope the figure stepped in front if them and asked, "Aren't you going to kiss?" He held a gun.





on call


Fri Mar 02 2012


Ethan was at his daughter's soccer match when he got the alert, asking him to come to the prison. He had to arrange for one of the other parents to take his daughter home with them and then let his wife know to pick her up there after she got off work. Then he set off for the prison. When he got there he got his uniform and equipment out of the truck and changed before going in. "Thanks for coming in," said the warden. None of the other licensees were available."

He followed the warden to the punishment room. The subject was small and thin. He looked frightened but resigned. Ethan had never seen him before. He didn't wonder what the infraction was. He had taught himself not to wonder a long time ago. "String him up," Ethan said. Then he began.





fane


Sat Mar 03 2012


The beautifully displeasing bloom amalgamated drooping fasteners in a deceptive oath, which was healed into the ash tree. You could walk all the way around and not know it was there, but it was treated as a sacred place that delivered a serenity equal to the ceremonies in the capital temple.





capital


Sun Mar 04 2012


He was studying to get his whipping license. You must know your whip. You must be able to repair the whip. You must be able to build your own out of the proper leather, and also out of any materials at hand. He studied whipping in history. Roman techniques. British navy. Switches and canes vs. leather and ropes. Capital punishment in schools. The muslim world. American slavery. The health of the subject. How to determine the proper amount of bleeding, and when it might be excessive. Scar tissue - its formation, and effect of previously formed scars on future whippings. Drugs and stupors, and determining the amount of pain. Cleaning up. What to wear. Draping cloth, gutters and buckets. Most effective soaps.





shroud


Mon Mar 05 2012


A clothing company begins marketing copies of the Shroud of Turin as a fashion item, and it becomes quite popular due to the institutional outrage it elicits. The company markets different types aimed at different budgets. The company claims to use a molecular scanning technique together with 3D and DNA printers to produce exact replicas, although it also offers low-budget versions that only reproduce the design, or have just a little bit of blood dyed onto them. They then expand the concept into an entire clothing line, using Christ's blood as an ink to print any kind of design on any kind of clothing, such as scarves or socks.





demagogue


Tue Mar 06 2012


He wore girdles, not to disguise his figure but to hold the dressing in place so the wounds on his back did not open and seep through his shirt while he was giving his speeches. When his patron had first looked at him in growing wonder as he strode up and down the hotel room yelling at the TV, he thought, "This can't work. I have to find a way to make this work."

Later, "Those rumors you've heard abut me being basically a nice guy?" he said to her. "Yeah, just rumors."





re-wage


Wed Mar 07 2012


The occupying forces brought their sisters to marry into the local families. The native daughters bribed the suppliers to scatter the supplies marked delivered at the frontier. The armies marched back home hungry,





remembering


Thu Mar 08 2012


Every three years they held a ceremony on a beat up podium in the middle of a plowed field to commemorate their rescue from evangelization.





bio-insurgency


Fri Mar 09 2012


The colonists domesticated the new animals they found, and, as they lived next to them, several new diseases crossed species and sparked plagues until new immunities were built up in the surviving settlers. When visiting colonists started spreading disease in the home country they we banned from returning until vaccines could be developed. However, independence still was not granted.





spore rain


Sat Mar 10 2012


The village trembled when the forest climaxed.





uncouth


Sun Mar 11 2012


When a tax inspector discovers that the woman he's been assigned to audit is a dominatrix, he lets his fetishes run wild and demands ever more detailed records of services rendered to account for her income.





fault tolerant


Mon Mar 12 2012


A sociorobotics researcher tries several rearing algorithms, resetting the memory each time, but keeps ending with a maladjusted robot shunned by its peers. Finally he checks the hardware and finds the flaw. He is about to replace it and start over, but designs a new rearing algorithm that adjusts to the flaw, as well as a patch to distribute to the other robots.





boned


Tue Mar 13 2012


During his long days boning fish at the factory he fell into reveries in which he dreamed of a different physics, one in which these fish could swim with no bones. But when he got home he was too tired to put it into words. One day he cut himself. He saw the blade go into his arm, and knew it was going to go in but felt powerless to stop it even though it was his other hand that held it. On workman's comp his mind grew cloudy with beer and he watched the increasing disdain of the physical therapists.





climb


Wed Mar 14 2012


Look around, your paragon is all tuckered out. He wanted to rebuild the horizon but he fell short by one puzzle piece. On our next try we have to make sure our count extends far enough to outreach the pestilences we know about.





survey


Thu Mar 15 2012


The profusion of birds on the remote wildlife observation camera turn out to be feeding on a corpse. The grad student's research is put on hold when the police confiscate the camera and all of its footage. She tries to help solve the case so that she can have the footage back and complete her degree.





crowbar


Fri Mar 16 2012


As a teenager he chased his father out of his mother's house. He couldn't stand to have him living in the same town, but he didn't want to hurt him like the man had hurt his mother. His compromise with himself was to destroy his father's dwelling. Years later when he would learn of his father's new address, especially if it was anywhere near his mother's town, he would plan his vacations around a new recreational or therapeutic demolition.





display


Sat Mar 17 2012


She hung the yield of her skein out on the line every day, after dunking it in dye or just water to tighten it up. Her neighbor took this as a gauntlet thrown down in challenge, and started to display her own work in her yard. The man in the house abutting their back yards set up a camera on both of them and launched a website, about which neither of them were happy.





locker


Sun Mar 18 2012


In irritation at his boss, he started encrypting every filesystem he used - his laptop, his phone, and even the servers where he ran his reports.





flap


Mon Mar 19 2012


Dwight decides to start an urban falconing business, but his falcons escape and nest on skyscrapers. He has to deal with the city and the buildings' management companies.





cursor


Tue Mar 20 2012


The features of a cursor are that: one, it provides a placeholder. It lets you know where in the stream you are. And two, it provides a place to put new things. It lets you know when the system is ready for your input. In the students' heads-up display a floating mark (similar to that in The Sims) allowed students to recognize which avatar was assigned to them, and the color indicated whether it was their turn to speak.





lashes


Wed Mar 21 2012


He had spent most of his adult life as a flagellant. In his declining years, after the doctors had proscribed that activity, he found it calmed him to listen to recordings he had made of it for himself, the steady but slightly random pace, the barely audible rustle followed by a slap. His friends made an audio program for him to play in sleep mode in his alarm clock, and one of them released it to the public.





default


Thu Mar 22 2012


There was a line of process servers outside of John Smith's apartment building one morning, as he was hit with nine hundred and fifty-three lawsuits due to a database error at the courthouse. The lawyer he hired recommended the simple step of moving out of his current address of 123 Main Street. And then of course suing the pants off of the IT contractors who worked for the court.





hagio-geography


Fri Mar 23 2012


There was scholarly debate about why he was revered as a saint in one country and reviled as a devil incarnate on another: was it because he led a rapine war of conquest, or was he an even remoter figure whose biography was translated differently. Differing politics in each country promoted different theories.





the foodmonger


Sat Mar 24 2012


The foodmonger fell asleep leaning on his cart. He had traveled some ways down the road away from the town to capture the traffic of pilgrims and festival goers. He had gotten up very early and had walked a long way that morning. He should have done his traveling the night before so he could rest before the long day he had just had. Now he was too tired to walk his cart back, and he did not take the time nor had he the materials to make a camp of any sort. He had just stopped to rest briefly and leaned against his cart, and then suddenly he found himself waking up with no idea what time it was. He quickly found that his purse was gone. Another traveller found him sitting dejectedly and guessed what had happened. This man offered to help get his purse back - in return for another favor.





storm


Sun Mar 25 2012


His friend called the storm a great music and smiled as he stepped out into the destroying wind and died. He didn't go the funeral, to the disapproval of his friends and family, because he felt he couldn't accept his friend's death at all until he accepted it as a good thing, until he was happy for his friend. Slowly he realized the reason he couldn't be happy for his friend was because he was jealous.





next move


Mon Mar 26 2012


He was hailed as the savior of his people, as the fulfillment of a prophecy. But at the awards ceremony, he refused the honors. "Is it really an award if iI'm predestined for it? To me it is a doom. An award must be given because of a choice made. You can award me when I step away from the prophecy." The problem, then, was how to tell him whether he has was adhering to the prophecy or not. If they told him the prophecy ahead of time, he would probably go against it. But otherwise how would he believe that they hadn't retroactively decided what the prophecy was based on what he had already done?





tide


Tue Mar 27 2012


The tunnels under the city are flooding, and a team is assigned to go through them and evacuate all of the homeless people living there.





hit and run marriage


Wed Mar 28 2012


The car that hit him on the expressway on the way to his betrothal ceremony was being driven by his future wife. After some negotiation the families agreed the marriage should go forward and that she would be responsible for his long-term care.





reaper hack


Thu Mar 29 2012


She snuck under the fence onto the commercial fields to gather the nanomachines that were sown to grow with the approved seeds. For the science fair she showed that they could grow with other seeds as well, as long as the properly tuned fields were present. This got her expelled. At the reform school she went to next, her new friends convinced her to try it on animals.





pending announcement


Fru Mar 30 2012


While watching her husband perform a triathlon she received news that their dog had been struck and killed by a car. She waited until the end of the race to tell him.





daily round up


Sat Mar 31 2012


He thought of bathing as erasing evidence of his experience, so he didn't like to wash until he had had time to to record the marks of the day for later interpretation. When his wife found the pictures on his phone she took them as evidence of infidelity.





April 2012




clockwork


Sun Apr 01 2012


Parts of the mechanism had started to fuse with rust so that each time the bell clanged it would sprinkle dust on the asylum seekers. Our agents gathered outside the gates of the office building and marked those with dust for further investigation. As we should have predicted, our regularity worked against us.





spice


Mon Apr 02 2012


The black taste was too obscure, and I asked the kitchen staff to include something to a sharpen the flavor and bring it into relief. What they did was so disorienting I was surprised I made it back to my room. When I came to myself my cat was afraid of me. Now they claim they don't know what happened. There might have been a new chef who quit after one night, or was fired, or simply disappeared. Or it might have been only a dishwasher. Or no one, and they served me the same old stuff. I can't get a straight story.





on the way home


Tue Apr 03 2012


While a brother and sister are driving the mule back home from the town, they come upon a traveller who has been killed by robbers. The brother, who is older, searches the body and finds some valuables the robbers missed. He tells his sister not to tell anyone else about this.





gonnabes


Wed Apr 04 2012


They used the upstairs at the drummer's place of work as a practice space. When his boss found out he insisted on being the band's manager.





boil


Thu Apr 05 2012


Starting to feel zonked, fighting, this time, against the glue and paint mix, moods juggled in bubbles grown tumid and about to pay out in vulcanizations, blame equalled to exaltation, but the nature of the beast is chained together with too little pressure to burst.





tidy up


Fri Apr 06 2012


We're waiting for our friends to return before we fire off these things that will sever our bonds with this life. Our friends have gone to deliver the message. We hope they'll bring back news of our absolution. But either way. We're just waiting for them to come back.





wrap up


Sat Apr 07 2012


The beavers built their dam around the canoe and its dead occupant.





crack


Sun Apr 08 2012


Forcing open the lock damages the contents - translated to digital. Data encrypted using scheme A so that it looks like other data encrypted using scheme B, where B encryption is susceptible to brute-force attack.





engraving


Mon Apr 09 2012


In handcuffs, his wrists dashed against the polarized windshield. He hoped this experience would be purifying, but suspected not. He drew a mental picture of it as a ball of sap, hanging in his chest. Having framed it and made it ready for further accretions, he stored it away to work his alchemy upon it later.





travelling party


Tue Apr 10 2012


Upon moving into my new apartment, I was disappointed to see that my floormates did not seem to know each other very well. So I invited them all to a party, slipped a powerful drug into the punch, and shackled them all together. I then mailed the key to a PO box in another city.





hawser


Wed Apr 11 2012


At the charity bake sale and fun fair, the snake charmer somebody hired for the occasion was creeping everyone out. When he was finally asked to leave, he offered to do rope tricks instead.





escape


Thu Apr 12 2012


Our clunky independence scratched us loose of the spit we were swimming on top of. The pre-cooled flutter should have warned us of the vengeance about to be asserted through a correspondence with the perversions of the abbot.





goose chase


Fri Apr 13 2012


They didn't care about the house, they were happy to move and glad that the government would pay. But to get the money they had to produce the deed, which no one in the three generations of family could remember ever having seen or heard of. So they had to look.





swastika root


Sat Apr 14 2012


A chef tries to bring back into fashion an edible plant which fell out of use due to its resemblance to the symbol for a reviled political party.





root


Sun Apr 15 2012


What looked like a large swath of forest was actually one tree, which shot out rhizomes in its root system that sprouted new growths above ground every few meters. With the help of microbes and worms, signals travelled down the roots as down neurons. Of course these sprawling networks meet each other, and one plant encounters another. Sometimes there is love, other times war. From the air you can tell which area is enjoying which by the health of the forest and everything in it.





Quaker


Mon Apr 16 2012


He waited until the end of the sermon, then stood up and asked loudly, "BY WHAT AUTHORITY DO YOU PREACH?" Some parishioners turned away, others seethed and started toward him. To forestall them he continued, "YOUR SERMON COMES FROM A CONVERSATION WITH ME LAST THURSDAY EVENING."





clearing the ground


Tue Apr 17 2012


In order to secure an inheritance for his wife, Raymond plans to murder her obdurate grandmother while spending Christmas with his in-laws. When his own sister discovers his plans, he has to decide whether to abandon the plan, include her in it, or kill her as well. Although he feels bad about taking away the mother of his niece and nephews, he chooses to kill. He also kills his mother-in-law because she might have witnessed the murder of her mother.





filtration


Wed Apr 18 2012


Sandra had only been working at the used bookshop for a few months when the owner took ill. He retreated to a divan in the back room, where he went over the books and correspondence and pored over catalogs when he was able, and he asked her to man the front of the store. He also asked her to bring him tea, but then became obsessive about how clean the cups were. For example, he insisted she wear guards on her fingers when she served it.





leap sound


Thu Apr 19 2012


At the start of the engagement, the client opened a bottle of catalyst and poured it onto the foundation, which he assured us was sound. It produced a sound that made us jump, and the brilliant flash and shock almost stripped our eyelashes off. We could no longer communicate with the detectives. The client began a speech about harmonics, and how any system of musical tuning would necessarily hide notes, and how this exemplified how our preconceptions and rigid ways of thinking kept us from perceiving all aspects of reality.





stipulate


Fri Apr 20 2012


He spends the furnacelike afternoons moderating comment threads. When he is tempted to oblivion a user, his cat reminds him to just nerf the hate. A griefer shows up at his door everyday to irl-bomb him, but with the help of his cat he convinces the visitor to become his apprentice.





transit


Sat Apr 21 2012


During the transition to a new body the patient exists free-floating. A lot of people freak out at this point and can never be downloaded error free. They're still working on being able to put people to sleep during this period, but so far they haven't been able to wake up anyone they've tried it on, and using copies of people to test improvements to the process has been banned. The failures are quarantined on individual servers, where therapists (usually post-docs) occasionally log on and try and rescue them.





sondage


Sun Apr 22 2012


The first test dig revealed several medallions, but when they expanded the excavation outward they found nothing. They did another test dig and found a pile of skulls, but again when they expanded the dig, nothing. They came to the conclusion that someone was planting the artifacts as they dug. But the artifacts were undeniably important.





dark sleeper


Mon Apr 23 2012


Only after a drink did he find himself looking at all of the pictures that were placed around the house. At a party one of his guests caught him and said, "She was beautiful, wasn't she?"

"Yes," he replied. But he had been contemplating himself.





E for effort


Tue Apr 24 2012


The company took a new step in its policy, "The harder you work, the more you get paid." It installed electrocardiograph machines to empirically test whose heart was really in it.





sweet and sour


Wed Apr 25 2012


I hereby pledge beforehand to omit from this this remembrance any mention of the enigmatic or the troublesome. When I speak of grapes, I won't dwell on the seeds or on the skin. I will only remember the pulp and the juice and how they ran down my throat and a little down my chin. I will not speak of anything in that mass that I might have rolled forward with my tongue to my lips and spit out. That will be volume two, the sour volume. This is the sweet volume. If you need an uplift, if you are feeling down, I want you to pick up this book and read abut an extraordinary day in which everything was an inspiration. When you get sick of all the bullshit, here or anywhere else, I want you to be able to pick up the other book and read about the same day, and how everything in it was a lie, a disappointment, and a betrayal.





maximalists


Thu Apr 26 2012


A lion's roar was a warning that the confiscators had entered the neighborhood. It must have been recorded, though Liam couldn't be sure. Was the roar something that the officials themselves emitted, or was it broadcast by a neighborhood resident as a subversive warning to others to hide their contraband? The officials seemed to at least tolerate it. Perhaps they were paid off. Most of the time they did not find anything, but they chose one or two houses to tear apart as a simple display of their power over the residents' lives. Since the source used an entirely different alphabet, Liam was hoping that they wouldn't recognize his journal as a translation in progress.





horizontal writing


Fri Apr 27 2012


The legend was that our literary culture was born on a sickbed. A scribe who no longer had the strength to inscribe in stone asked for a skin to be brought to him, and he dipped his finger in mud to indicate how his estate should be apportioned. Because of this, invalids have always been honored. Many leave offerings at the shrines by and within the sick houses. Urchins live upon stealing these offerings and run little errands for the writers that come to pray and meditate. I watch one of these from my bed. Since I can no longer move or speak he doesn't think I have a mind. He shares none of the pilgrims' reverence. I can see his true nature, which he shows when no one else is near.





freshwater variety


Sat Apr 28 2012


The reigning administration embraced renaturalization. The reason they had put this group under surveillance was that the subjects had become misguided or perhaps just careless and were occasionally going beyond devitaminizing to unvitaminizing. She was embedded with the surveillance group as a scholar, not an enforcer, something she was a bit conflicted about, but there was no other way for her to engage in funded research.





expound


Sun Apr 29 2012


She wrote a beautiful song about the homeless gentleman she met in a coffee ship and the conversation they had about and living without attachment. When it became a hit he sued for a share of the gross.





inspired fringe


Mon Apr 30 2012


She must have had it all planned out before she ever came to the island. That was what the men decided afterwards. She was very friendly to everyone at the beginning. She joined the book club, and that's where she started. Some people say she used drugs, and even sex, or both, while others think those must be just rumors, but they still can't explain their wives' conversion. Before they knew it all the women were talking about the principle of transfinite reproduction and refusing relations with the men.





May 2012




the educator


Tue May 01 2012


In an era of abundant information, a good school must teach students how to ask the right questions. That was his initial motto. But increasingly he became convinced that that wasn't enough. He developed an ethical theory which recommended regimens to overcome the paradox of choice. When he attempted to implement them in his school, he was called a crypto-fascist. To amuse and solace himself he found old critiques of Progressive-era reformers that belittled their efforts as hysteria, and re-wrote them to feature his critics' names. Somehow these were leaked.





on the necessity of true love for a life of the soul after the death of the body


Wed May 02 2012


When we think of the next state of the soul after the death of the body, we need an analogy. A good analogy is old tennis shoes, perhaps donated to Good Will. What do you do with old tennis shoes? If they are in a pair, and are not too beat up, they may have a useful second life. They may be sold in the store as perfectly good shoes. They may be converted to a pair of gardening shoes. But if you find one shoe without its twin, it is useless. You recycle it. It goes into a shredder and is cut into many pieces, none of which by themselves have a function. But they may be combined again, melted together into a new shape that can be put to a new purpose. So it is with souls after the body has died. Those that have paired with their true love form a useful whole that may go on to another phase of purpose. Those that have not found a mate are shredded into pieces and reforged in a kind of fire into new souls, possibly the souls of people, but also perhaps the souls of another type of animal, or of a creature unimaginable to us.





deep freeze


Thu May 03 2012


It was said that a special isotope of the chemical was able to soak through the ice, even in the freezing cold. We applied it to the top of the ice and overnight most of it would soak through. It was this chemical that kept them conscious. I had seen the time-lapse photography that showed them blinking. An inspector came, and she found that some of us had been mixing recreational drugs and peppers with the chemical. Most of these could not penetrate the ice and collected harmless at the surface. But some of them got through. The difficulty was in proving what harm they caused.





theorematist


Fri May 04 2012


Tarpaulins covered several of their failed attempts. They began to realize that there was probably a mathematical theorem of topology that would indicate a method of cutting up the blocks into pieces easily removed from the containers and easily reassembled. But they had expelled their mathematician. He was now working for the enemy and applying his results to troop deployments.





veiled


Sat May 05 2012


Ancient laws still technically on the books determined that the punishment for incest was depilation, and that any children produced were to be torn apart under a harrow. He thought this was amusing when he discovered it one day working in the prosecutor's office. Then he found out that his parents had been siblings. They had married secretly and moved to a new town long ago. One of his rivals in the office found out as well.





Don't Let Go


Sun May 06 2012


"I wouldn't stop for a million bucks" - Jesse Stone.

Dak burns with unrequited love for Mariah. His friend invites him to take over operations of his gold mine in return for a share of the profits. It would of course mean leaving Mariah. Two stories: he goes, and he stays, told in interleaving chapters.





gathering


Mon May 07 2012


One of the passengers had a protective mask that she used in her soap-making hobby. It protected against the toxins. Thanks to that and of course his meditations the pilot was able to make the ship disappear. "What a fine fellow!" they all agreed, looking around at one another. The relief of each meshed with that of the others and they were unable to resume their insults.





admonish


Tue May 08 2012


He had many compulsions, but he could distinguish clearly between all of them. It had taken some years, but careful introspection had led him to separate what had been a mass of mindless forward stumbling, a jerking onrush of a river wave, into a delicate crystalline web of interlocking vectors. He became a consultant to the small and medium-sized vocalist industries. One of his clients suggested a sketch as the next step to reifying his self-understanding, but he felt that if he took that step it would be impossible to prevent forgeries.





transformation demonstration


Wed May 09 2012


Hopefuls of all ages gathered from around the realm for the alchemical contest. The prize: a fiefdom of their very own!





